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That Bad Man, 


By W. 


Mr. Bryan 


M. R. 


good people will keep away and refuse to lend their presence to the commemoration of the attack 


i eres at the Alps Mr. W. J. Bryan will deliver an oration in honor of the French fete. All 


upon and destruction of the Bastile. 


Why, it was a very lawless sort of affair, quite like a big 


strike nowadays, you know, and it was participated in by the working classes almost exclusively, We 


can't afford to encourage the incendiarism of recognising the rights of the working classes. 
Bryan may refer to our own Revolution. That was against sacred authority, too. 
They dumped alot of English tea into Boston Harbor, you remem- 


ary Fathers were quite anarchistic, 


Then Mr. 
Why, the Revolution- 


ver. We can’t afford now to approve of such an outrage upon the sacred rights of property or such inele- 


gant resistance of unjust taxation. 


of King George and melted it up and ran it of into bullets. 
All these things werc decidedly vulgar, and they were done in the name 
which we find only too sadly prevalent among our working classes, though I am told some 


derse such a disorderly affatr. 
of principles 


Then, too, you remember some of our forbears pulled down a statue 


Such rank vandalism! Surely we cannot in- 


of our better people dally with the rabid theory of the rights of man in scandalous fashion. We shouldn’t 


celebrate Revolutions. 


ciety functions to a stand-still, and subject well-to-do folks to annoyance. 


They disturb business, shake property interests, clutter up the cities, bring so- 


There is too much chance that 


the uncultivated will take too seriously eloquence laudatory of such uprising and apply the played-out logic 


of the picturesque but misguided Revolutionists to our times and ourselves. 
audience will applaud even that horrid deed of Cromwell in executing Charles Stuart. 
We should keep away from the Alps to-night. 


upon such sentiments, 


folderol of the rights of man to rise against oppression. 


I have no doubt Mr. Bryan’s 
We must frown 
We must not encourage this 


The world is all right. Mr. Bryan is all wrong, 


just as were those horrid, common Revolutionists here and in France who had absolutely no respect for 


property or the best people. 


have tainted its air with their shouts for the Phrygian cap. 


always making the mob dissatisfied. 


I hope the Alps will be fumigated and disinfected after the sans culottes 


That fellow Bryan should be arrested, He’s 


Reflections 


Anarchy at the Top 
HO are the anarchists and anarchist-breeders 
\W of this country? The high-financiers of 
Standard Oil, the shipping trust, the beef 


trust, the Equitable 
law. There has been no law for these rich pirates. 


society. Anarchy means no 
That the gravest danger to society comes from the 
big rich, and not as we are told, from the lawlessness 
of the Labor Unions in strikes, needs no further dem- 
onstration. Privilege has made these big rich what 
they are. Prondhon said: “Property” is theft.” 
Thinking people viewing our social conditions may 
not yet be prepared to go quite that far, but any man 
capable of right reason knows that privilege is rob- 
bery. All the big plunderbunds are organized on 
special privileges granted by city, State or Nation. 
The law is confederate in all their crimes. Who 
shall blame the common people for their sins when 
they have such examples before them as the great 
moguls in philanthropy, 
Hyde, Schiff, Alexander, Depew, et al., operating af- 
ter the manner of the vulgarest “crooks,” only doing 
it “within the law?’ Who shall or can have faith in 
the right as a road to distinction, when so many men 
that have been held in respect as having proved worth 
by success are found to have been nothing but 
highly efficient pilferers from the people at large? 
No wonder that men are beginning to preach ard 
Our moral fabrie 


society, finance, politics, 


proclaim the Social Revolution. 
of business and government and society begins to 
Graft is king in all quarters. The 


look rotten. 


probe of investigation finds distinctly unlaudable pus 
almost everywhere. We are in a pretty bad way, 
sure enough, and most remedies offered us are either 
plainly of dubious value or proceed from persons of 
unauthenticated capacity to prescribe. It would seem 
that what we need more than anything else is return 
to good old-fashioned religion, and yet Rockefeller 
is a religious man, and so is Schwab, and so is Schiff, 
and so are they all, to parody Mark Antony, religious 
Perhaps there’s something wrong with relig- 

It seems to be afraid of the world, fond 


men. 
ion, too. 
of the flesh, and the flesh-pots, and doesn’t believe in 
Faith 
in all things, except money, is failing and falling. If 


the devil. Religion, too, needs a_re-birth. 
there be no revival of faith such as our fathers held 
of old, anarchy will be upon us; at least, the people 
will arouse and -act so that there shall be no more 
rulers of them through the insidious usurpations of 
privileges which represent the invasion of rights. The 
men at the top are in the frame of mind of the prec- 
ious ones who said: “After us the deluge.” The 
deluge is almost due. 
% 

THERE is at least one man on the St. Louis Police 
Board who, because of his friendship for the law- 
breaking sports, doesn’t B’long there. 

of of 
Every pool room in the United States pays the Del- 
mar track $10 per day for the information concerning 
That revenue will keep up expenses 
The authorities should 


the races there. 
if no suckers go to the track. 














Western Union Telegraph Company for 
abet- 


get after the 
and abetting the gambling game—and 


“cc 

aiding 

ting” is not a pun in this matter, either. 
. , 


~° ° 


Wood for the Philippines? 
From the ever delectable New York Sun comes the 
hint that Secretary of War Taft goes to the Philip- 
General Luke Wright of 


pines on a mission to relieve 
The Sun calls at- 


the position of Governor General. 


tention to the coincidence that with the return of 


General Leonard Wood to this country there began 
indications of dissatisfaction among the 
Filipinos with General Wright’s administretion. 
President Roosevelt is very fond of General Leonard 
Can it be that General 


to crop out 


Wood, as we all know. 
Wood is to succeed General Wright in the Philip- 
pines? If so, there will be some criticism of the Pres- 
ident for favoritism, especially as it is now said that 
General Wood’s administration of Cuba, so much be- 
praised a while ago, was not such a marvel of effi- 
ciency as we were led to believe it was when he had 
control of the sources of information upon that sub- 
ject. 

oe oh 

Greatest of all moral lessons of this stirring time 

is this: You can be any kind of a crook you want to 
be, if you are an attorney at law. If you can’t be a 
lawyer and want to steal, organize yourself into a 
corporation, and you're beyond reach of the law. The 
highest art of life at the beginning of the twentieth 
century is to do unlawful things lawfully. 

ot 

A Hot-Bed of Graft Games 

TuHerE is a pernicious and pestiferous superfluity 

of get-rich-quick schemes operating all over the coun- 
try from headquarters in this, city. They all prom- 
ise big and sure dividends upon investments, of which 
men who are good judges of investments fight shy. 
The postal department should not let these other 
schemes grow up and flourish as they allowed the 
Lewis bank to flourish. The Mrrror is in receipt of 
more complaints of victims of investments offered by 
such concerns than it has time to investigate. Most 
of the institutions are formidably lawyered, and they 
work within the law, as the lawyers show them how. 
It is astonishing how many of our big lawyers are 
retained to show the promoters of these get-rich- 
quick projects how to do things without getting into 
conflict with State or Federal statutes. Arnold & 
Co., Baldy Ryan, Brooks and others were similarly 
coached by eminent attorneys who had graced the 
bench. Some of the turf investment companies even 
circulated formal opinions of such lawyers approving 
the business, as part of their advertising. It seems to 
the Mrrror that the Bar Asscciation should jack up 
some of these big lawyers who boost such games, and 
that the Banks 
against the institutions that are bleeding the public 


Associated would do well to act 
on promises of earnings that cannot be made. But 
lawyers believe in fees, and too many banks are look- 
ing for big deposits from the  get-rich-quicksters. 
There will be other blow-ups than that of Lewis, and 
more disastrous to the gullible public. There are 
some juicy financial grafts a going on the strength 
of deposits with the State Treasurer. An investiga- 
tion of the Secretary of State’s office and of the 
banking and insurance permits is in order to deter- 
mine just how much ‘fraud is being carried on under 
compliance with forms of law. ‘This is not sensa- 


tionalism; it’s just plain old common sense. 


ote ote 
;. - 
Business Outlook Bad 
THESE be times of great heat, superinducing 


gloomy views. Therefore, we hear of forecasts of 


THE MIRROR 


general business disaster in the near future. But 
the pessimism isn’t all mere hot weather despondency. 
Many schemes 
have been served out to us underdone. Result: In- 
While we may expect booms of various 
we need 


Things financial have been overdone. 


digestion, 
sorts, particularly real estate, to frazzle out, 
not expect a panic. Sane business is in no danger, 
even if speculation should be dull as a result of loss 
of public faith in the big men who are, more or less, 
mud-bespattered. The fraud and fake are being 
squeezed out of high finance, as well as the water. 
There has been a big slump in moral values in busi- 
ness generally. The public is afraid or distrustful 
of the moguls, and the public being out of the market 
there is no market, since the moguls do not trust one 
another. General business is dull because everybody 
is away on vacation, and the ready money largely 
goes out to that end. Times are not good. They 
are going to be worse, then better, then worse again. 
Whatever dope you may see in the papers favoring 
optimism, discount it heavily. The bankers and 
brokers don’t talk that way among themselves. Cash 
is being sequestered and preparations are in making 
for a jolt, if not for a crash. Of course the more 
preparation the slighter the jolt; but there’s going 
to be a leveling shake up in business before long, and 
when it comes remember that you were forewarned 
of it by the Mrrror, 
oh 

FINE for the bucket shops is the campaign of Tom 
As if there were not already enough de- 
faulters and embezzlers. The suckers who butt into 
the game to break the System will themselves be 
broke long before the System feels them. Keep away 
from gambling and gamblers, Lawson no less than 


the others. Verb sap. 
of of 


Lawson. 


Race Issue in St. Louis 

RACE-RIOTS were reported last Saturday in New 
York and Chicago. St. Louis may have a big one 
soon, if the wiser and more decent colored people 
of the city are unable to induce the fresh negroes 
who jostle and shoulder people on the sidewalks and 
street car platforms to know their places. The 
swaggering black woman is an 
affront to white people, and complaint of such affront 
grows more and more general and bitter. For the 
negroes who work legitimately we all have respect. 
It is not infrequent to see that kind of negro treated 
with much consideration by whites, but the public is 


flash man or 


losing patience with the police and politician-tolerat- 
ed black man who sports in loud clothes on the earn- 
ings of his wench, or lords it along the street as a 
craps king. All this increases in intensity of un- 
pleasantness as the colored people multiply in num- 
bers in the western part of the city, and come into 
The Mrrror does 
not believe in abusing the negro in any way, but 
neither does it believe that white people can be ex- 
pected to tolerate for any length of time the attitude 
of negroes to whites shown frequently of nights on 
the street cars, even on Olive street and Washington 
avenue, and notoriously obnoxious on the Laclede 
avenue and Market street lines. Professor Booker 
Washington would tell the negroes that in the sort of 
assertiveness here referred to the negro can profit 
nothing. The best type of colored man, which in St. 
Louis might be personated in Albert Burgess, the 
attorney, would tell them the same thing. 


closer contact with the whites. 


There are 
quite a number of educated and reserved negroes in 
St. Louis; they are organized in clubs or societies to 
advance the weaker and more ignorant of their race. 
They might well do a little propagandizing on the 
point of inducing the negro of the lower order to 


abandon his brashness, especially when 


returning 
from his nocturnal festivities, or on days , lored 
excursions or parades. The negroes in Si. Loy. 
are unnecessarily making enemies for themse|\ cs. or 
rather, their worse types are doing so, ever since the 


latter were given license by virtue of their 
allegiance to the erstwhile Jefferson Club. 
Down with the man who proposes our Joe Folk 
for Vice-President. Gov. Folk is unalterably opposed 
to vice in any manner, shape or form. 
 & 
A Bunch of Uselessness 
Tue State Board of Railroad and 
Commissioners is engaged in a controversy with the 
St. Louis Terminal Association over its right to regu- 


4 


I litical 


Ware house 


late switching charges. Some time ago the board issueq 
an order permitting but a single charge for switch- 
ing, regardless of how many times a car may be re- 
It is incidents of this character that 
serve to remind the public of the fact that three 
men are drawing $9,000 a year from the State for 
doing as much work as a $40-a-month clerk could dis- 
pose of in sixty days and attend all the base ball games 
addition. The only excuse for these officials’ ex- 
istence is that they are “good fellows.” 
should there be three Railroad Commissioners when 
there is but one Governor, one Secretary of State and 
one State Treasurer. Col. Jim Moore of Laclede 
County, once explained this law providing for these 
Officials as being a statute “creating two extra holes 
for two extra pegs.” That is the only explanation any- 
one ever Offered. Ex-Secretary of State Michael 
K. McGrath, once said that the offices of Railroad 
and Warehouse Commissioner, Adjutant General, La- 
bor Commissioner and the department of Geology 
should be consolidated into one office with the title of 
“Colonel” and no salary. If Governor Folk ever 
turns his attention to retrenchment, his axe will fall 
on the Railroad Commissioners the first swing of 
his doughty arm. 


consigned. 


And why 


+ 
TuHomMAS F, Ryan is said to want to go to the 
Senate. What’s the matter? Aren’t there 
high finance crooks in New York to provide him as- 
sociations to make him not feel lonesome? 


oh oh 
Mr. Cook’s Wonderful Character 
Ex-Secretary oF State SAm B. Cook, of Missouri, 
has sued the St. Louis Post-Dispatch for $100,000 
The same gentleman had 


enough 


dammages to his character. 
some time before sued the Globe-Democrat and the 
Kansas City Star for $50,000 each. My, what a great 
deal of character Mr. Cook must have had to start 
in with! Wonderful character, too. Something like 
the True Cross. Piece after piece of it is taken, but 
the volume of it remains the same. Nay, more; it is 
enriched, like a piece of gold under the hands of the 
gold worker, by what is taken away. It was not 
worth so much until the papers began to attack and 
asperse it. Mr. Cook’s character is ever crescent. It 
is a sort of philosopher’s stone that can be turned 
into gold, or like radium, which continually radiates 
without diminution either of quantity or quality. It 
is perpetual motion, the square of the circle, the cube 
root of three. It is the Ding an Sich of the German 
metaphysicians, the consummate essence of _ ide- 
strutibility. It becomes more valuable in matheimat- 
ically progressive ratio as it is more discredited, and 
its appreciation increases as the square of 
the distance between attacks. Ordinarily, a man’s 
character would be a negligible quantity or quality af- 
ter the revelations of the Cardwell case, in which 
Cook, as anti-lobbyist campaign manager, was shown 
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have taken and credited to himself the campaign 
‘ribution of corporation lobbyist Bill Phelps. But 
the character was more worth after the suit in 
hich the above testimony came out was bought 
& by an agent of Phelps for a dignified sum. It 
“ewe. ‘n worth when Governor Stephens reported 
Cook as arguing for the signature of a certain bill 
because it meant $5,000 for Cook. Even higher went 
ue value of the Cookian character when Circuit At- 
torn Folk uncovered him as having been party to 
bribery of a State Senator to stifle a bill cutting 
vn the fees of a coal oil inspector. Still more 
valuable did it become when the whole Democratic 
ticket in the State, with the exception of Folk, was 
beaten, largely because Cook and his pal, Allen, were 
+ Such a character may have been libeled, if 
he greater the truth the greater the libel,” but there 
never was a character which improved with hetero- 
venetic attempts at deterioration as this of Mr. Cook. 
Indeed, whatever may have been the autogenetic de- 
terioration of character, in the case of Mr. Cook, it 
has been more than atoned for by the heterogenetic 
depreciation, The newspapers would really appear 
to have acted as curative counter-irritants to any pos- 
sible constitutional purulence in the character, and 
it is interesting to speculate on what might be the 
result if they entered suit for medical services to Mr. 
Cook. Anyhow, Mr. Cook, late Secretary of State, 
has a great deal of character—mostly damaged, ac- 
cording to his own averment, by the press. He has 
almost enough to start a monopoly of that sort of 
thing, and enjoy it, if he can. I hope he will get 
all the money he has sued for. He will need it, .af- 
ter the papers get through with him, if they have the 
courage to go into court and show that they have 
really give him such character as he possesses. 
Joun D. RocKEFELLer loguitur: This country is 
getting so prosperous a man finds difficulty in giving 
his money away. 


Another Word to the Brewers 

As THE Mrrror has pointed out on several occa- 
sions, the brewers are likely to get their fingers burned 
if they keep on meddling in politics, and permitting 
themselves, through the palavering of a fellow who 
lives solely on his race-track support in politics, to 
be made co-defendants in the cases of the State 
St. Louis County law-breakers. At present 
the brewers are paying the State about $300,000 a 
year for alleged inspection of beer by a State beer in- 
spector and four deputies. Formerly the tax was 
double this amount. The brewers contested its col- 
lection until A. M. Dockery was inaugurated Govern- 
or. The latter prepared a compromise 
which cut the tax in half, and compromised the over- 
due claim of the State. It was given out by Gov- 
ernor Dockery at the time that one of the terms of 
the compromise was that the brewers would not 
further contest the law. This proved untrue, for 
the validity of the law was carried to the United 
States Supreme Court, where it was affirmed last 
spring. 


against 


measure 


So Dockery’s compromise, over which he 
hoasted so loudly, really cost the State $1,200,000 of 
revenue, while he was Governor, to say nothing of 
about a half million dollars of a pick-up by the brew- 
ers in the compromise. It was a good compromise 
for the brewers, but a very costly one for the Siate, 
thanks to the great foresight and statesmanship of 
\lexander Monroe Dockery. Now, as this law has 
been declared constitutional by the United States 
Supreme Court, what is to prevent the Legislature 
from restoring the old tax rate on beer? Nothing. 
Governor Folk stated the other day that he hoped 
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soon to see direct State taxes abolished, and the nec- 
essary revenue raised by indirect taxation. A very 
large per cent of it is raised this way now. Im car- 
rying out this idea, the. very first object the Governor 
will select will be a greater tax upon the products of 
breweries, and doubtless a method will be devised 
for going after distillers. Folk owes the brewers 
nothing, and he has not forgotten the fat contribution 
they handed Tom Niedringhaus during the last cam- 
paign. The thing for the brewers to do is to at 
once cut loose from all the political leeches and dere- 
licts who are hanging on to their coattails and at- 
tend strictly to the manufacture and sale of beer. It 
would be a good thing for them to refuse to sell beer 
to notorious law-breakers. They would gain by such 


a policy in the end. 
oh of 


Mr. Cuar.es J. BonApARTE, Secretary of the Navy, 
has sent back all the passes given him by the rail- 


roads. What good are railroad passes on the bounding 


billow ? 
of 


Aton Brooxs PARKER not long since defined mu- 
nicipal ownership of public utilities as incipient com- 
Alton Brooks Parker is the distinguished 
gold brick operator who robbed the Democracy of 
whatever semblance of principle it had left after Mr. 
William Jennings Bryan had done with his endeavor 
to lure it into out-and-out Populism. Alton Brooks 
Parker was the worst beaten candidate for President 
we ever had, and the most distinguished incendiary 


conservative the world has seen. 
of 


munism. 


“Jesuit in Disguise” 

PRESIDENT ROOSEVELT is reported as praying for the 
spiritual welfare of the departed Secretary of State 
Hay. This is odd in a member of the Dutch Re- 
formed Church. Prayers for the repose of the soul 
of the dead are essentially Roman Catholic, and Prot- 
estantism arose on the strength of revolt against 
practices growing out of the theory or belief that 
the remission of the temporal punishment due to sin, 
or indulgence, might be gained through such prayers. 
If President Roosevelt believes in Purgatory, his 
prayers were appropriate, but he can’t be a Protest- 
The President, in addition to 
his other and manifold activities of mind is, like Em- 
peror William of Germany, a theologian, and it might 
enliven a dull summer Protestant 
preachers were to put him on the witness stand and 
cross-examine him polemically as to his attitude 
towards the great question involved in prayers for 
the dead. If he doesn’t explain, and produce justifi- 
cation, from Erasmus, at least, we may expect to find 
him accused of being “a Jesuit in disguise.” Theo- 
dore Roosevelt we have known as Athos and asD’Ar- 
tagnan—he isn’t bibulous enough for Porthos—but to 
think of him as Aramis, isn’t that the limit? 


} 
CHARLES Ecpert Crappock, a St. Louis authoress, 


has written a novel called “The Storm Center.” It 
grieves us to state that she has no reference whatever 
in her book to Senator Thomas Elwood Kinney’s 
Fourth Ward. 


ant and so believe. 


season if the 


Rockefeller’s Fate 

THE worst yet has happened to John D. Rockefel- 
ler. H. Sam Priest, of St. Louis, Mo., defends him 
with a voice full of tears. To be hated by one’s 
fellow countrymen is bad, but to be befriendei by 
H. Sam Priest, that is the uttermost limit of obloquy. 
It was Priest, be it remembered, who told a jury in a 
St. Louis boodle trial that bribery was “only a con- 
ventional offense.’ Mr. Rockefeller is, at last, en- 
titled to a little sympathy, when Priest compares him 
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with Dreyfus, for to be approved by Lawyer Priest ir 
Missouri is the nadir of compliment. And wouldn't 
Dreyfus have cause for action, if he knew? 
of of 

GENERAL Mires’ of Massachusetts has snubbed 
General Frederick Grant of the United States. Re- 
crudescence always attacks General Miles in summer. 
He chafes his mighty soul. He should lay in a supply 


of baby-powder. 
of of 
Prayer 


TuHIs is not the weather in which we would pre- 
cipitate a theological controversy, but it is remarkable 
that the Russians who did so much public praying 
and propitiation of the Almighty won no victories in 
the war, while the Japanese who, practically, don’t 
pray at all, were triumphant in every engagement. 
And yet—there are indications that, perhaps, the 
Russian people were praying in opposition to the in- 
tentions of their rules. The army seemed to court 
defeat, and certainly to rejoice in surrender, Some 
of the engagements seemed to illustrate the weird 
Russian idea of the propagation of the revolution by 
wholesale suicide. There was general Russian haru- 
kari in battle and it spared much Japanese harukari 


after battle. 
ff 


THERE seems to be no quit to the Equitable dis- 
closures. 


% 

St. Lours is hopelessly provincial. According to 
the Social Register for the summer of 1905 there are 
only three St. Louisans registered as having yachts in 
commission, and they are H. Clay Pierce, James Gay 
Butler and Edward F. Goltra. How did the com- 
pilers of the Social Register overlook Mr. Joseph Pea 
Whyte’s Mark Twain that sails and sails regularly, 
between the Dog Pound and odorous Chesley Island. 

Our Favorite Financier 

THIs on a postal card last Saturday: 

To the Editor of the Mrrror: Who is your fa- 
vorite financier in St. Louis, anyhow? LAMB. 

Our favorite financier is Mr. William Kranke, 513 
Pine street. He is not so heavily capitalized as some 
of ’em, and his business is what the business of the 
other financiers pretends not to be. He is not so 
critical of securities nor so prompt in foreclosure, and 
his rates relatively are not more reprehensible, and 
extensions are more easily negotiable. Yes, our fa- 
vorite financier is Mr. William Kranke, and his three 
balls have often proved not less stimulative in an emer- 
gency than as many high balls. Mr. Kranke further- 
more, has no widows’ and orphans’ securities to unload 
on you, when you happpen to have money, and he 
charges only one commission. on all his transactions. 
All in all, we think that Mr. William Kranke stacks 
up better than most of the other financiers of this 
burg, and we do not remember ever to have heard 
that he was indentified with civic righteousness or oth- 
er reform movements. We believe further that he has 
never served on a Grand Jury, and that otherwise he 
has never been ranked in any of these rosters of 
“leading” or “best” citizens who do large stunts in 
business, society, politics or religion on the strength 
of using other people’s money in their own enter- 
prises. Mr. Kranke is further free of all suspicion, 
because he has never boosted his own interests 
through membership on committees in the public 
interest. He does not approve of the lid, and he 
doesn’t howl about the bridge arbitrary with his face 
while feeling for a rebate with his hands. He doesn’t 
purify politics by subscribing to party campaign 
funds on both sides to buy the services of repeaters. 
His monte de piete is a financial institution at which 
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we have always found ample, if moderate, and celeri- 
tous accommodation, and after our transactions we 
have never felt that he looked down upon us because 
we were not of his set. Mr. Kranke is a financier of 
public spirit, and the oldest advertiser in the Mrrror, 
He gets our business before we soar to high finance, 
and even more, when, after soaring, our finances are 
low, and he hasn’t a board of directors to meander 
around town telling the members of all other boards of 
directors of other financial institutions what we are 
hypothecating. We call the attention of those who 
would fain make the acquaintance of a financier to 
our good friend, yea, even our avuncular relative, 
Mr. William Kranke. He is not a get-rich-quick 
financier, rather our resource and 
such. He is a St. Louis institution of which we are 
justly proud and fond, and we take the keenest pleas- 


ure in recording our protest that he has never been 


recourse against 


duly recognized by the parasite press of this commu: 
nity as among those who may be desigriated as the 
bulwark of our credit. 
de 
Peary has gone to discover the North pole. — If 
it’s something chilly he’s looking for he should have 
come to St. Louis and discovered Mayor Rolla Wells. 
tt 
A New York lady, Mrs. Garth, with $4,000,000 in 
her own hostler who 
taught her daughter to ride. No self- 
respecting woman could marry a New York million- 
Four out of five of them, even of 


married an Trish 


She’s right. 


right, has 


aire these davs. 
the most eminent, seem to be entitled to no more dis- 
tinction than could be conferred by the presence of 
their pictures in the rogues’ gallery. The man with 
big money is presumed to be indecent these days, until 
he proves otherwise. ‘ 

Our alleged boodlers who have been acquitted 
were all tried by farmers.” Yet Cowper 
said, “God made the country, man made the town.” 


th 


“honest 


Stone and Folk 
SENATOR WILLIAM J. STONE denies that he is going 
out in the State to burn up the administration of 
Gov. Folk. man, He 
knows that the machine which wants to destroy Folk 
Stone. The people of the 


Senator Stone is a smart 
wants also to destroy 
State are with Folk. The politicians are against him. 
But the politicians are cowards, and will run to the 
people. Senator Stone is not going to antagonize 
the people, especially as the next big fight in the 
State will come upon Stone himself. He won’t make 
any move that David R. Francis a lift 
towards succeeding Stone in the United States Sen- 
ate. Senator Stone is not tying himself. up with 
Dockery, Seibert, et al. 
Stone will stick by the Bryanites, and most of 


will give 


They are under a Francis 
pull. 
the Bryanites are with Folk. Senator Stone is wise, 
and being so, he will help and take help from Folk. 
The machine is helpless as yet. It will be so long 
as Folk holds the country people true to him, because 
he stands for law. Senator Stone is under fire him- 
self, and he’s not looking for more worriment than 
he has. He will be found at the proper time trying 
to line the party up with rather than against Folk. 
oh 

Once more! A good way to avoid suffering from 

the heat is to keep fairly busy. Then you won't know 


it’s hot. 


} 
Scotty, of Death Valley, has all our other celeb- 
rities “faded” for the time being. 


about as rational as that of Newport’s Four Hundred. 


Scotty’s fun is 


THE MIRROR 


His way of blowing himself is of a kind with James 
Hazen Hyde’s Cambon dinner, or Rejane dance. He 
came along to interest New York, 
flash of John W. Gates and the corruption of the 
Bully for Scotty. 

— 


ye 


wearied of the 
Equitable crew. 


Jupcinc from recent revelations in Gotham one 
can get into the Smart Set for all the way from $1,500 
to $500 paid to a suave “gent” who has a story about 
yourself and a fair charmer or your wife and a cava- 
lier servente. Drop in on any old plutocrat in New 
York, remark casually, ‘all is discovered,” and he'll 
sign a blank cheque or a subscription book at once. 

oh 
Paltry 

Don’t you like the nerve of those publicists who 
speak of the $8,000 a year compensation for Secretary 
of State Root as “a paltry $8,000 a year?” How many 
of the able lawyers, physicians or clergymen in a 
big city make $8,000 per year? How many successful 
business men, would call $8,000 a “paltry” sum? The 
best’ men this country has known were men’ who 
would not think $8,000 paltry. It must be remem- 
bered that the big money comes, according to the 
great law of compensation, from those things which, 
being off-color, yield money on effort in lieu of hon- 
or. It is entirely safe to say that there is no vast 
fortune in this country, in the attainment of which 
its possessor has not done things he doesn’t like to 
think of in the moments just before he falls asleep 
o’ nights. The man with the colossal fortune us- 
ually feels paltry when he reviews the steps taken 
in its acquisition. There are no great fortunes that 
do not in some way represent much that has been 
wrested by either bludgeoning or chicane, “however 


technically legitimized, in — business. No wonder 
millionaires are trying to get rid of their millions and, 
fearing the settlement they may have to make beyond 
There 


are few very wealthy men who do not realize, look- 


the grave, count it “a shame to die rich.” 


ing back, that the game they played, while according 
to the rules, was not a truly fair one towards their 
fellows. They find this out-as soon as they have 
Those who 
They 
They become, as Mark Hanna 
That there 
is a great deal of moneyemadness among people who 


time from heaping up treasure, to think. 
de not cease-to. pile up money do not think: 
grow more rapacious. 
said of John D. Rockefeller, money mad. 


rail at the money power is shown in nothing more 
conclusively than in the designation of $8,000 a year 
as a “paltry salary.” 
of of 

DUNNEITE is the newest: and most deadly explo- 
It is being effectively applied to the street car 
situation at Chicago. Maybe a’ little lyddite would 
lift “the lid” in St. Louis. 


of 


sive. 


CHAUNCEY MITCHELL DEPEw is apparently as good 


a judge of “plums” as he is of chestnuts. 
2. 


The Piteous Swanger 

Poor Swanger, Secretary of State of Missouri! 
He wouldn't United States 
Bank when he could. When the government branded 
the bank as fraudulent, he took it out of the hands 
of the men he apppointed to straighten out its af- 
He was wrong when he didn’t act, and more 
wrong when he did. He approved the bank, and 
then threw it in the hands of a receiver: His ex- 


planations are a pitiful revelation of his indecision 


wind up the People’s 


fairs. 


and incompetency, and he deserves the stinging that 
has been his portion since he woke up a wasp in the 
person of ex-Goy, Lon V, Stephens. Swanger ap- 





pears to have played false both with the public ang 
with the directors of the Lewis bank, H 


could 
have wound up the bank five weeks before h pplied 
for a receiver, without expense to the innocen: stock. 


holders, but instead, he let the bank rit on without 
its satisfying his demands, and closed in on jt only 
when upon his (Swanger’s) own evidence the Poe. 
master General branded the scheme a fraud. 
oh 

Depew is strung on fame’s eternal bede-roli with 
Burton of Kansas and Mitchell of Oregon. The Sen- 
ate is fallen on evil days, and some Senators evident. 
ly ought to be doing time. 

of 
E. G. Lewis a Marvel 

THERE is this to be said for E. G. Lewis, the much 
discussed promoter of the People’s United States 
Bank; he is a man of splendiferous imagination, 
which, if rightly controlled, might have made him a 
great poet or even the great financier he endeavored 
to make of himself. He aimed at a coup that would 
have ranked him as greater than a successful John 
Law. His project contemplated the capture and con- 
trol of more than the Mississippi Bubble ever amount- 
ed to. He wanted to be the Money Trust. That 
he has failed is due, chiefly, to the fact that he un- 
derestimated his task. He figured his bank could 
float his other schemes to success, that their success 
would reimburse the bank, and that finally he would 
surpass the Bank of England. He fell down because 
he could not do the endless chain act of borrowing 
money, and then borrowing money to pay the interest 
on his borrowings. Lewis is no ordinary fakir, by 
any means, but one of the most remarkable money- 
maniacs since the days of John Law, and his personal 
magnetism is such that to-day he is hard to down 
because of his enthusiasm, his plausibility, his subtle 
sophistry, his fascinating fecundity of improvisation 
Lewis has the same queer qual- 
Bryan, 


in resourcefulness 
ities that are found in personalities like 
Dowie and Mother Mary Baker Eddy. He's not a 
common wealth-grabbing swindler by any means. The 
man actually hypnotized himself and his ultimate pur- 
poses involved philanthropies of the most stupendous 
character. In the Sudan he’d have been a Mahdi. 
He is kin to Meyerbeer’s “La Prophete.” Zola should 
have known him to analyze and describe him. 

How about a public subscription to pay Excise 
Commissioner Mulvihill the salary the Legislature 
failed to provide him. The Republic, as the only pa- 
per which indorses the Sunday lid put on us by Mr. 
Mulvihill, should start the subscription with a leaden 
dime. 


 e 
“See” Shaw 

SECRETARY OF THE TREASURY SHAW has managed 
to pile up a $25,000,000 deficit for the country, and 
it is reported that this has made President Roosevelt 
very angry. The President is said to feel that 
there wouldn’t have been any such deficit if the coun- 
try’s affairs had been run on a_ business-like plan. 
Still, what’s a $25,000,000 deficit in a billion dollar 
country like ours? A mere bagatelle. Yet it may be 
big enough to oust Mr. Shaw from the Treasury De- 
partment. It seems, indeed, that Shaw would have 
gone long ago if it were not that he thinks he is 4 
possible nominee for President in 1908, and the FP resi- 
dent doesn’t: want to put a mark of disapprov:! 0 
him. St. Louis wouldn’t be sorry if Shaw wen‘. He 
spoke and acted pretty mean about our World’s Fait 
project every time he had an opportunity, and jade 
serious trouble for the directors two- or three ‘| més 
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when they were up against it hard onthe money prop- 


osition. He required a great deal of jollying all 
the time, and on several occasions it was only by a 
strong pull in the White House, which was very 
friendly to the Fair, that he was dragged off the 
back of the local directory. In the cabinet Shaw is 
regarded somewhat as a yokel, anyhow, and his pres- 
ent difficulty finds nim without many to sympathize 
with him. There is a suspicion prevalent in Wash- 
ington that the administration would like to be rid 


of him. 
of of 


Tom Lawson has made his talk to the West. To 
the query “what’s in it for Lawson?” he makes no 
reply. He’s only squealing on his pals and tempting 
the public to get in the stock market game, Lawson 
is a capper for the Gotham gamblers, and his talk is 
a bum steer, as the people who follow his advice will 


learn later. 


of of 
Dr. Simon’s Triumph 

Dr. Simon, Health Commissioner, has “made a 
monkey of” his accuser in the trial before Mayor 
Wells. The case against him of neglecting his du- 
ties, overstepping his duties, prostituting the office to 
politics, humiliating and insulting his subordinates, 
has been shown to be a sheer conglomeration of imag- 
inary grievances magnified by prejudice. Every 
witness against him has been shown to have exagge- 
rated trifles and distorted facts, as to the doctor’s 
administration of his denartment. He was spotted 
and spied upon systematically, and nothing was found 
to his discredit. His work has been found to have 
been done up to the handle, and in short, it appears 
that he conducted the department like a big man in 
a big, broad fashion, with some sweep of mind and 
breadth of vision, not myopically and McConkeycally. 
The charges against him have all been ridiculous, and 
the whole prosecution pettifogging and mean-spirited, 
with an effeminate malice and spitefulness, and an 
anemic and eunuchal bigotry and pharisaism emi- 
nently characteristic of the reformers whose little 
heads and little hearts and little souls are capable 
only of apprehending trivialties. Secretary 
McConkey formulated the charges, and they turn out 
to be only the exaggerations of sissyfied scrupulosity. 
Dr. Simon comes out of the investigation triumphant, 


Private 


while his accusers shrink into silly insignificance. He 
looms up over Wells as the Court House dome looms 
The witnesses against him looked 
The whole trial has 
been a splendid specimen of formal, wooden futility 


over a woodshed. 
like gnats against an elephant. 


and fatuity, eminently puny and, in a word, Wellsian 
or McConkeyesque. It is typical of the “dub” ad- 
ministration. 
fe ote 
CrerK GREEN of the Supreme Court at Jefferson 
City has been killing monstrous blacksnakes in his 
room. The Governor has a cure for snake bite in 


the Executive Mansion’s sideboard. Mr. Green 


should not be afraid of snakes. They are dangerous 
only when they’re not there, you know, and no one 
can get into condition to see them when they’re not 
there in a community under the lid. 
oh of 
Ave McConkey 

O, THE hierodulous McConkey! Ah, the nasty- 
nice “spotter’ McConkey, with the hysterics under 
cross-examination as to his sleuthing for measly, 
picayunish reform. He had to apologize to his 
friends because Wells appointed Dr. Simon Health 
Commissioner, and he is Wells’ private clerk. Oh, 
lovely, beautchously exquisitely, ineffably fritillarious 
and finicky McConkey! How, oh, how did he escape 
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embalming in the Dillingham “Silly Syclopedia.” O, 
the unluculent McConkey, the jargogling McConkey, 
the infandous McConkey. And we shall have him 
for four years more—dum capitolium scandet cum 





tacita virgine pontifex. 
oh of 
ANp now a big and nasty scandal in the Govern- 
ment Printing office at Washington! More graft. 
Wonder how much of the scandal is the outcome 


of the “open shop” compromise with the labor 
unions? The labor unions were beaten in their 
attempt to make the printing office a closed shop 


and they have since made the place unpleasant for 
those in it. They have been helped by the fight be- 
tween rival manufacturers of type-casting inventions. 
 % 
Priests in Politics 

A wriTER in the Catholic Fortnightly Review of 
this city, writing of church conditions in New York, 
says: “Here in New York the Church is saturated 
with Tammany Hall politics. Many of our clergy, 
higher and lower, are under bondage for relatives 
and friends who draw salaries by favor of the big 
politicians. The Catholic Club, supposed to represent 
the Catholicity of the city, is openly derided as an 
annex to Tammany, and yet it has a spiritual adviser 
appointed by the Archbishop. Any proposal to align 
Catholics politically on the school question, would 
of course be an interference with existing party 
politics and would be resisted, I am sure, by the 
Catholic politicians, lay and clerical, to whom a 
change in political conditions might mean loss of 
place and salary for their proteges” A marked copy 
of the publication is sent to the Mrrror with a nota- 
tion: “Aren’t things the same here, with half a dozen 
Catholic pastors always playing close to the Jefferson 
Club, and some of them being frequently found 
loafing there?” The Mrrror doesn’t believe in the 
church in politics, but it doesn’t see how a Catholic 
priest as a citizen is to be denied the right to make 
any political affiliations he may choose. Furthermore, 
it isn’t a heinous crime in a priest, any more than in 
a preacher, to try to get his poor friends into the city 
employ. If there are Catholic priests who put in too 
much time at the Jefferson Club, we may trust the 
Archbishop to take care of that. In point of fact 
the Catholic priests who are Democrats are no more 
to be condemned, either in their connection with the 
New York Tammany society or the St. Louis Jeffer- 
son Club, than is Archbishop John Ireland for his 
exuberant Republicanism. It must be remembered 
that there is a priest in St. Louis who is strenuously 
fighting the Jefferson Club, as a political machine, 
for that it is subsidized by the liquor traffic, in 
Father Coffey. 
in their element in politics, It were better if they 


Priests and preachers are not usually 


would stay out of the game, but there’s no way of 
mzking them stay out, so long as their office does not 
cut them off from citizenship. As for the aligning 
Catholics politically against the public school system, 
that is out of the question. Whatever the priests 
may say against public schools the Catholic people 
are in favor of the public schools as providing, on the 
whole, the best education obtainable in this country. 
he 

VaRDAMAN of Mississippi will run for United 
States Senate on a platform demanding the repeal of 
He is willing to yield to 
a reduction in Southern representation in considera- 


The world 


That amendment will not be 


the Fifteenth Amendment. 


tion of depriving the negro of the ballot. 
doesn’t go backward. 
repealed. And unless the Mississippians are hope- 
lessly bug house on the nigger question Vardaman 


will be beaten for the Senate by John Sharpe Wij. 
Mississippi ought to be tired of Vardaman’s 
politics. He is the sort of man who has neither tact 
He is inimical to the interests of the 
South, a disturber, a firebrand, g 


liams. 


nor taste. 
new _ business 
blatherskite. 
oe 
Mrs. Fish’s Furs 

Mrs. StuyvESANT FIs is one of the most notable 
society women in the United States, a real leader. 
Some time ago she bought four sable skins from a 
furrier and didn’t pay for them, for one reason or 
another. The furrier sued Mr. Stuyvesant Fish, the 
president of the Illinois Central railroad and general 
man of great affairs. Mr. Fish set up that he was 
not responsible for the debts incurred by his wife, 
as she had a private income and he did not pay for 
anything that she bought for her personal use. 
Justice Delehanty, in deciding the case in New York 
the other day, said that this defense is untenable, as 
it is elementary in law that a husband is bound to 
furnish his wife with clothing suitable to his and 
her station in life, and the mere fact that he does 
not do so does not relieve him of the legal obligation 
to pay any debts incurred by his wife for the purpose 
of clothing herself suitbaly. To offset such a liability, 
Justice Delehanty said it would have been necessary 
that in the agreement to buy the furs there should 
have been incorporated an express clause that the 
transaction was made solely upon the wife’s credit, 
and that Mr. Fish was expressly exonerated from 
any liability. Thus we see that lovely woman is not 
emancipated from mere man, even when she has a 
private income and can write her own _ cheques. 
She can’t transact her own affairs for herself unless 
her husband distinctly authorizes her to do so. Mrs. 
Fish says the bill she was sued for was unjust. She 
wouldn’t pay it. Her husband who knew nothng 
about the bill had to pay it. Now Mr. Fish might 
sue Mrs. Fish for the money he’s had to pay for her. 
He has her own admission that she has the’ money. 
Mr. Fish, however, could not collect, no matter what 
his understanding as to the payment of bills for his 


wife. What’s the use of a woman having money of 
her own if she can’t fight tradesmen on unjust 
bills? How it must grieve her to see her poor, inno- 


cent hubby made to pay bills for her that she’d pay 
herself, if they were fair. All over this land women 
are railing at husbands who have their wives send 
all their bills to the husbands’ offices. These women 
clamor for economic independence. Mrs, Fish has 
ecnomic independence all right enough, but she can’t 
prevent her husband paying bills which she doesn’t 
owe, Or claims she doesn’t. The bank account doesn’t 
There’s only one thing that will free 
Then 


free a woman. 
a woman and that is break away from men. 
she can fight all her bills if she wishes, and pay 
when she loses. Mr. Fish certainly is a good hus- 
band, but good as he is, he can’t help his wife do 
up a suing tradesman. Unhappy Mrs. Fish that she 
is bound in economic servitude. Thrice unhappy Mr. 
Fish that he has to pay a $1,500 bill for Russian 
sables in July with the thermometer at 92 in thie 
shade. 
+ & 

SENATOR Tom Pvatr celebrated his 72d birthday 
last Saturday. He must have been very happy, think- 
ing of the fact that he stands as much superior to /1/s 
colleague, Depew, to-day, as he was commuoily 
thought to have been inferior to his colleague, Conk- 
ling, when they resigned together at the inaugurat on 
of the feud between the Stalwarts and Half-Brec‘s. 
A man’s bigness is always relative to that against 





F; 
: 
rE 
® 
‘ 
% 
q 


ing 
eff 
pre 
1Ou 
plo 
the 


bef 
mit 


by 


ani 
spr 
Ke] 


{ret 








| 








b he is measured, but “the easy boss” 7. EE 
never as small as Depew,.not even when meas- 
against the man to whose. resignation he was 
-ted to have said “me too.” 

of 
That Chicago Strike 

So that teamster’s strike is still “on” in Chicago, 

> Well, it’s well that we are reminded of it, but 

<irike must be purely a technical affair. The 
was broken when the public learned of the 
ng of the leaders, when it found that the strike 

7 bought tool of. one set of business men 

ost another set.’ So that all the evil and lawless- 
comes back home to business men’s business 
ds. ‘ad yet the employer’s association think 
have the best of the battle. They have not. 
have only made sure that future strikes will 

he worse. The suborned strike reflects on unionism, 
iit more on the employing classes. Such things only 

along towards the social revolution. “Buying the 
leaders” does not permanently quell the unrest of 
the workers, but makes them bitterer. Chicago’s 
victory over unionism is apt to react in the long run, 
and the more so as the absurdity of the former work- 
crs continuing the strike after their places have been 
iaken strikes in upon: their brethren. And the victory 
can't be such a great one when this strike that 
ihe employes declare the business men lost still neces- 
sitates the employment of extra policemen in numbers 
whose payment threatens the exhaustion of the city 


the 


treasury. 
; 
fo the rest of the country: The Lewis People’s 
United States Bank is an institution of St. Louis 
county, not city. St. Louis county is the Grafters’ 
Paradise. 
oh 
lHe Republic’s Sunday picture of the girl “fasten- 
ing the garters before lacing” is a very elevating 
effort in newspaper art. Rarely have we seen a 
prettier study of the short chemise, or a more delic- 
ious representation of the scapular field for the em- 
ployment of pink ribbon. The little work of art, with 
the lady “fastening the garter before lacing” the 
corset is enhanced in suggestive value by posing her 
before a cheval glass. The picture would serve ad- 
mirably for an illustration of a novel ultra Parisian 
hy Octave Mirbeau or Pierre Louys. When it comes 
to pictorial exploitation of the beauties of which the 
chariest maid is prodigal enough if she unveil them 
to the moon the St. Louis Republic is easily first 
among all great newspapers. For this and for the 
sprightly gracility and esprit of its editorials the 
A\cpublic alone deserves to live. High art and ex- 
treme morality and editorial sprightliness are the 
Kepublic’s strong points, after its entire independence 
of political and business influence outside of the office. 
oe of 
Statesmen’s Advice 
SENATOR THomAs E, Kinney told last Sunday’s 
Post-Dispatch what he would do if he were governor 
On the same page Mr. Charles Nagel 
swered the same question. Unprejudiced people 
will admit that Senator Kinney talked the better sense 


Missouri. 


of the two men. Mr, Kinney’s plea for the pardon of 


boodlers is as good-headed as it is good-hearted. 


id his views on the lid were not enough different 


‘iom those of the immaculate Mr. Nagel to be worth 


lking about. Mr, Kinney’s inferential critisicm of 
‘ wide open town that preceded the lid was a fair 
neession to Governor Folk’s point of view. Mr. 
inney is “only a saloon keeper,” but the preacher 
ho disparaged him ina sermon last Sunday, was blind 


‘hen he ascribed to the Senator prominence among 
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the city’s influences for evil. The saloon keeper’s talk 
on public affairs had more “guts” to it than the talk 
of the eminent Ethical Culturist and spiritual adviser 
to the Anheuser-Busch brewery. If the Post- 
Dispatch will put Mr Kinney, a few more times, 
in juxtaposition with some of our local exponents of 
the solar walk idea, on public questions, the 
people of Missouri may take it into their heads to 
give Tom Kinney a chance to show what he will do 
as Governor. The Kinney plea for the pardon of the 
convicted small fry boodlers represents the opinion 
of four-fifths of the people of St. Louis, The men are 
sufficiently punished, in view of the escape of the big 
fellows. They are punished as much now as they 
will be at the end of their terms. The Governor 
should pardon the convicted, since he 
twenty “squealers” equally guilty in order to get those 
now confined. 


pardoned 


of of 
SECRETARY OF STATE SWANGER has exhibited no 


less than eleven different brands of incompetence in 
his official dealings with the matter of the fraud- 
stamped Lewis People’s United States Bank. Under 
the present condition of ‘affairs the bondsmen of the 
Secretary of State must be in a fair way to acquire 
a beautiful case of nerves. What Mr. Swanger failed 
to do was right. What he did was wrong. He found 
fraud and didn’t stop it. Then he threw the bank 
into the hands of a receiver without proper process, 
and now the bank is running after being declared 
insolvent and the muddle is, apparently, interminable. 
I tell you: that man Lewis has good. lawyers, and 
we have a mighty poor Secretary of State. 
of of 

St. Lours is in the going on all big things these 
days. It was the establishment of the Shubert Broth- 
ers’ Garrick theater in this city that finally brought 
about the alliance with David Belasco and Harrison 


Gray Fiske which enters the amusement field to give 
battle to the great Theatrical Syndicate. Charles 
Frohman, the erstwhile theatrical mogul, has talked 
more tamely since the new combination has been 
formed. Competition in theatricals would give us 
better theatricals. That the original thvatrical syn- 
dicate was and is composed chiefly of Jews is a 
matter which has added virulence to criticism of the 
trust, but that the race or creed question had nothing 
to do with the evils that the trust fostered is shown 
by the fact that the Jewish element is conspicuous 
in the new rival combination. 
of of 
GENERAL Hgrace Porter has paid out of his own 
pocket the expense of the search for and recovery 
of the remains of John Paul Jones. There isn’t any 
complaint that General Porter’s money is tainted, but 
there is complaint that the honors to a national hero 
should be given at the expense of a private citizen. The 
New York Sun calls it a scandal. 
of of 
Wuat does the public think of Mayor Wells’ gov- 
ernment by detectives? Wonder how Mayor Wells 
would feel if he knew that spotters were trailing him 
and his pals at night. 
oe ef 
Mayor WELLs says “it’s nobody’s business” 
if his contingent fund is expended on the employment 
of detectives to watch city officials. Maybe it isn’t? 
But who watches Wells in his wanderings? 
of of 
BETTING on horse races still flourishes in St. Louis 
county, but some one will yet go to the penitentiary 
for it. It won’t be Cella, Adler or Tilles, oh, no! 
It will be some poor tool sport or maybe some county 
official negligent for gratitude to the influence that 
elected him. 


The School Book Graft Picnic 


By Lucien Dodd 


county of the State as the result of a law 

passed by the Legislature last winter. This 
act repealed the old school book monopoly law under 
which the American school book trust had fattened 
off the patrons of the public schools for years. The 
new law authorizes every school district to select its 
own text-books. As there are some 10,000 school 
districts in the State, the extent of the scramble that 
is now going on is almost as big as the State. States- 
men out of a job can now find profitable employment 
attending countv picnics and recommending certain 
school books. Every local grafter, no matter how 
small, has a chance for a rake-off in his locality by 
making connections with some one of the numerous 
school book publishing houses. © Every country poli- 
tician is now deeply interested in the cause of educa- 
tion, and already there is talk of boodle and undue 
influences in some of the counties where contests are 


S CHOOL book agents are swarming in every 


waxing warm. 

The way patrons of the Missouri public schools 
have been bilked as the result of a school book deal 
with a big trust is a story that would make a pretty 
good-sized volume. According to so good an author- 
ity as Senator Stone, Missourians, outside of St. 
Louis and Kansas City, have been made to pay from 
20 to 30 per cent more for school books than other 
State, with the exception of Kentucky. In 1897 a 
school text book law was passed under which a com- 
mission was authorized to select text-books for the 
public schools of the State for a period of five years. 
St. Louis and Kansas City were exempted from the 


provisions of the law. This commission awarded 
nearly all the contracts to the American School Book 
Company of Chicago, known as the big school book 
trust. From time to time an awful roar went up 
from the school patrons about being forced to pay 
such heavy tribute to a trust, but to no avail. At 
each session of the Legislature an attempt was made 
to repeal the law, but the trust had its friends there, 
and it was not until last winter that a repeal. bill 
was passed. 

While it is undoubtedly true that the trust gouged 
the patrons of the public schools unmercifully for 
eight years, yet some good resulted from the monopo- 
The books of the American School Book 
Company are of a recognized standard of merit as 
school text books. As every school district was com- 
pelled to use these books exclusively, a uniform sys- 
tem of education followed and the high schools all 
over the State were able to articulate with the State 
University. The evil of the law was that the school 
book commission compelled patrons of the public 
school to pay the trust its own price for school books, 
and the people themselves had no voice in the matter, 
Prof. John R. Kirk, President of the Kirksville Nor- 
mal, and Prof. G. L. Osborne, of the Warrensburg 
Normal, were members of this commission. Former 
Excise Commissioner James M. Seibert of this city 
was another member, and so was U. S. Hall, of 
Boone County, now a Democratic candidate for Con- 


oly law. 


gress. 
The State will be in an uproar from now on until 
the Legislature meets, and perhaps much longer, over 
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the. school. book question. If the school .book. trust is 
not run out of the State it will be impoverished by 
the time the grafters get through with it. When the 
schools open in September each district, acting for 
itself, can have the kind of books it desires. It is a 
foregone conclusion that there can be no more uni- 
formity in the public schools with such a diversity of 
text-books as will .certainly be adopted during the 
summer. Moreover, every one of the 10,000 school 
districts will be divided into factions. for the rival 
firms now have agents in every district. On the face 
of the evidence it appears that it would have been 
better to have paid the trust tribute than to have 
caused so much confusion. 

The worst of the story is that the fight has only 
commenced, and no one can see where it is going to 
end. From now on it will be in the hands of the 
politicians and the grafters, and their touch is always 
blighting to education. The fight will be transferred 
to Jefferson City when the Legislature meets, and the 
Lord only knows what will happen then. 

Save the period when the trust had its books in 
the schools, there has been constant trouble in this 
State over text-books since the close of the Civil War. 
The Legislature has tinkered and boodled with the 
question, and adopted every plan except the right 
one, to-wit: Empower the State to publish its own 
text-books for the common public schools. Califor- 
nia settled the school book trouble this way years 
ago at a great saving, and to the entire satisfaction 
of every school patron in the State. Perhaps the 
next Legislature will have sense enough and honesty 
enough to go at this matter in the right way, but the 
chances are against such a conclusion, for that would 
deprive too many politicians and grafters of rich 
pickings. 

of oe fe 


The Letters of Lucifer 
(9,) To A Surgeon 


Dear Doctor: 


O-DAY I was discharged. 
| “Carry me out 


Into the wind and the sunshine, 
Into the beautiful world,’ 

All that has faded and gone of my hospital ex- 
perience rises like a mist to my vision this morning. 
A mist that gradually is clearing. To you I am in- 
debted for existence. No greater obligation could 
be incurred. Through your skill is given me to-day, 
the sight of laughing faces, the smell of the dust, 
the music of rattling wheels, the kaleiodoscopic glit- 
ter of life. 

I shall never meet a surgeon again without in- 
stinctively thinking of the soldier. Something there 
is of the same erectness and military bearing about 
both. Something in the reliant spirit and unquail- 
ing eye which hints of brotherhood. 

Yet how wide the extremes of difference between 
them! One’s calling is to destroy, the other’s to save 
human life. 

I am writing you, as I agreed to, of my crisis in 
the hospital. Spotless cleanliness was what first 
attracted my notice. A settled seriousness of pur- 
pose was also apparent in the bareness of the walls: 
the quiet; the impassive faces of the nurses: the 
dignified demeanor of all. 

It seemed as though here was a stage where Life 
and Death fenced with invisible swords. Where 
duels of science and skill were fought with wasting 
disease and dreadful accident. And over the marble 
slabs, and in the subtle scent of chloroform, and 
across the sheen of bright surgical instruments I saw 
the wraith of a grim reality. 

You were generous enough to compliment me on 
my perfect composure. My heart-beats had not 
quickened by a single stroke, according to your count. 
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It was undeserved praise. I had not been weakened 
by long suffering; and the stone couch on which I 
stretched was a welcome bed to me. For beyond 
its ordeal I anticipated a dav to come when I should 
be alert and vigorous as of yore, capable of enduring 
the utmost hardship, again my old stoical, Spartan 
self. 

And in that confidence the cold marble was more 
restful and soothing than the arms of the woman 
dearest to me. 

There is one moment just before a life or death 
operation, which holds something of prayer in it. 
Not to a Deity, but to Fate. For however skilled 
be the hand and eye of the surgeon, however strong 
the faith of him who submits, there remains yet to 
be reckoned with, the wayward will of chance. 

The gradual and coiling grip of the anesthetic 
wrought a most weird and fascinating change. First 
there was a dimming of the faces and forms around 
me, and a seeming relaxation of the clasped hand in 
mine. Then came the long wash, apparently, of far- 
off seas; a gray dawn trembled and flickered, and 
the wing of a wandering sea-bird slanted white 
against dull skies and distant. 

The sound of voices rose fainter, dying to whis- 
pers, mere vocal feathers floating overhead. And 
at last a great sense of peace folded and held and 
beckoned me into a land of dreams and nothingness. 

The awakening was a rude one. The sickening 
smell of ether, the gnawing ache of mv wounds, and 
the feeling of helplessness, all were oppressive. Be- 
fore me were tedious weeks of pain and tribulation, 
and yet I was exultant, in the thought of ultimate 
victory. 

The first face I recognized, after one woman’s, 
was your own, stern and grizzled, bending over me. 
The keen hawk’s eyes scanning me attentively. Did 
I imagine there was nothing of concern in your gaze, 
but only a watchful and guarded professional scruti- 
ny? Forgive me if I have misjudged, but a sick 
man’s fancies are vague and unreal. 

After that was the steady gain, broken by unim- 
portant relapses, and the final test of necessity to 
conquer my stubborn impatience. 

And now the triumph of regeneration; the sense 
of living, the joy of mingling with the upward lift 
of April, the fire and sweetness of the Spring. 

The professions, so-called, are often bitterly and 
justly criticised. I, myself, a professional man, 
concede this. But to my eyes, the surgeon, as dis- 
tinguished from the physician, has reached a noble 
plane, where courage and devotion join to stay the 
steps of death. 

Your profession, my dear friend, is a sacred one. 
Men talk of saving souls, but that is a problematical 
achievement. What I know is that you led me 
safely through the Valley of the Shadow, and to 
your genius and enthusiasm I owe my life. 

Gratefully yours, 
Hd 


Can Kinney Save His Party? 


By Callaway Dade 


| is stated that Street Commissioner Valliant in- 
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tends to weed out every Butler Democrat who 

holds a job in his department. Dr. Simon has 
been under fire because he won't fire subordinates 
friendly to Butler. This business of “firing” But- 
ler Democrats is great fun for the Wells followers 
just now, but there is a day coming when they will 
have to settle with “the old man,” and he will demand 
heavy damages. There will be an election next year, 
and Col. Butler will be doing business at the old 
stand. The Jefferson Club is not the power it once 
was, while the St. Louis Democratic Club, a Butler 
organization, is waxing strong. It has now over 
5,000 members—all iiustlers. So far as St. Louis 


is concerned, the drift is away from Demoera-, The 
rank and file of the party has nothing in comm. 
such men as Mayor Wells and his associates id ad- 


1 With 


visers. Senator Thos. E. Kinney, of the Fourth 
Ward, and the Thirty-first Senatorial District. . 
now the only connecting link between the Democratic 
office-holders in St. Louis and “the common people.” 
Had it not been for him, Mayor Wells would be a 
private citizen to-day. 

Senator Kinney is a poor man—Col. Butle; js a 
millionaire several times over. In many respects, 
their methods are alike—in others, they are wide 
apart. The strength of both lies in their. closeness 
to the men who get out and vote. Neither depends 
upon the Noonday Club or the St. Louis Club for 
his influence or source of information. Butler picks 
a few of his trusted lieutenants, puts them, if they 
incline that way, next to good things, policy games, 
gambling grafts and other “snaps,” or he places them 
in jobs with big corporations, and they are soon 
“wearing diamonds.” Kinney has no grafts to farm 
out. He keeps his hands clean, and has a clear title 
to every cent he possesses. Boodling schemes and 
grafts come and go, but no one ever heard of Kinney 
having his hand in the pot. Butler is a Democrat, 
and yet he will put up money to beat a Democratic 
ticket that does not suit his ends. Kinney js a 
Democrat who will swallow whatever the party hands 
him, and pretend to like it. He has no personal 
ends to serve, and even if he had, it is not likely that 
anything could induce him to try to defeat a Demo- 
cratic nominee. These are some of the character- 
istics of the two men upon whom the future success 
of the Democratic party in St. Louis, and, perhaps, 
in the State, depends. 

It must be admitted that Col. Butler had great 
provocation for what he did to defeat the Demo- 
cratic ticket last spring. He had elected the entire 
city ticket four years previously, and had been treated 
like a step-child by the men his followers committed 
felonies to place in office. Few men in Col. Butler's 
shoes could have resisted the opportunity to strike 
back at such ingrates as Mayor Wells and Hiram 
Phillips and those who advised and directed them 
politically. 

But it is the future that is of concern. The 
question is, can Senator Kinney hold the town down 
if Col. Butler again bolts the party, as he will cer- 
tainly do if the Jefferson Club bosses again foist a 
ticket on the party? Butler is not “a dead one” by any 
means. He has plenty of money and he is not 
afraid to let go of it. _ His forces have been organ- 
izing since last spring, while Mayor Wells and his 
self-anointed saints have been creating mischief in 
the party. Butler is going to demand a whole lot 
of scalps if he helps the Democrats next year, and 
they will have to furnish bond this time for the de- 
livery of the goods to him after the election. The 
old gang of dictators will have to step down and out 
in order to pacify Butler, and many more things 
will have to be done before “the old man” gets back 
in line and opens his pocketbook. Just now these 
things look impossible of accomplishment. 


_ From present appearances there is only one man 
in St. Louis who can steer the leaky old Democratic 
craft out of the breakers where it is going to pieces 
on the shoals of ingratitude and treachery, and that 
man is Senator Kinney. The Jefferson Club has 
managed its last campaign in this city, and some one 
in whom the rank and file of the party have confidence 
has to be placed in charge, or the city, and the State, 
too, will go more strongly Republican next year than 
last November. If a combination between Butler 
and the Republicans can be beaten at all, Kinney can 
beat it, and if a combination between Butler and the 
Republicans can be prevented at all, Kinney can pre- 
vent it. This is the situation to-day, and it wi!! be 
the situation next year. 

It may not be palatable to those Democrats who 
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smelling salts, part their hair with mathematical 
‘ion. and rub it with a silk rag, to have a man 

he common people like Senator Kinney assume 

y management in St. Louis, but horse sense and 

-y demand that he should do so. He knows how 
wet votes, and that is what the party is going to 
need badly. He has equally as much honesty, if not 
re. and infinitely more political intelligence, than 
any man holding a political office in St. Louis to-day. 
[f placed in the management of his party he would 
use such power for his own selfish ends, because 
he has no blackmailing schemes or private snaps to 
sush along. View the matter as one will, it looks 
Kinney or certain defeat. No other man can 
1s an antidote to the poison distilled by the Wells 
administration and the private grafts a few bosses 
If Kinney saves the city to the Democracy 

year, he may be the nominee for Governor in 


+ reangauh 
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Kindly Caricatures 
(9) Col. D. P. Dyer 
XCEPT for the tobacco stains inseparable from 
the shirt front of the gentleman in real life, 
Caricaturist Bloch gives us the Hon. D. P. 
Dyer, D. Patterson Dyer, United States District At- 


torney of the Eastern District of Missouri, Republi- 
can “wah hoss,” general raconteur, and a Western 
David Harum in many respects. Generally known 
as “Pat” Dyer, he has been guilty of so much false 
pretence as is involved in his failure to explain that 
“Pat” is an abbreviation of Patterson, and his bene- 
fiting thereby through the mistaken impression that 
he is Irish. It’s rather like one’s pretending to nobili- 
ty to allow it to be understood one is Irish when one 
is not, especially when the suppressio veri et sugges- 
tiv falsi are reinforced by the two facts that one is a 
wit and humorist, and in politics, too. But much is 
forgiven Col. Pat, for if not Irish, he is the next best 
or worst thing, in Missouri. He is from Pike County. 
Pike County alone equals Ireland in the number of 
statesmen and orators given to this commonwealth. 
Col. Dyer is a Republican. He got that in the army. 
Otherwise his Republicanism isn’t quite orthodox. He 
plutocrat. He has usually 
fought the bosses and ringsters in his party, and he 
has made many an enemy and lost many a preferment 
through telling a good story on the wrong man at the 
right time for the story, but the wrong time for the 
other man, and for the teller. Col. Dyer was famous 
away back in the Whiskey Ring days, when he openly 
in court defied the power and influence of President 
General Grant, exerted subtly to protect some of 
Grant’s friends caught in the exposure of that giant 
fraud. He declared in court that not even the Pres- 
ident should, or could, shield criminals whom it was 
his (Dyer’s) duty to prosecute. This was noble, he- 
roic, magnificent, but it was not politics, and it mili- 

ted for long against Dyer. The very eminent and 
respectable Republicans didn’t openly fight Dyer. 
(hey just stood or sat around and said he was a 


hasn’t made himself a 


nique character and a good story-teller, but no law- 
er, and above all make 
but seemed rather to cultivate a be- 
(ween income and outgo that marked him as imprac- 
tical. Patronizingly they said he was “a character.” 
‘hey never failed to refer to his tobacco-chewing 
ind shirt disfigurement, but they never failed to put 
him on the stump for just the homely qualities they 
were wont to disparage. Reformers in those days 
f the early 70’s didn’t know how to work the press 
(0 their own advancement, and so Dyer’s stand against 
the most powerful ring in American history brought 
him little permanent credit and he lapsed into almost 
e¢ same sort of semi-oblivion which overtook John 


things else, he couldn't 


money, hiatus 


Henderson, Senator of Missori, when he refused 
' vote for the impeachment of President Andrew 
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The Colonel practiced law here in a sort 





Johnson. 
of twilight distinction for many years, his semi-occul- 
tation being threatened with an accession of light by 
casual mention for honors in an 
He didn’t shine as a lawyer, because people over- 
looked his law in delight over his humor. He was 
not signally successful, because he didn’t seem to care 
much for money, and he wasn’t particularly syco- 
phantic to the corporations and men having big cases 
with big fees to bestow. He was a Republican with 
Democratic habits and proclivities in a Democratic 
State, and this political amphibianism, so to speak, 
He wasn’t quite se- 


appointive way, 


made people doubtful of him. 
rious enough to be taken seriously. He took things 
easily, and when in doubt, told a Pike county story 
that raised a laugh. He made fun of the bosses, and 
they didn’t like it. He seemed to stand aloof with 
a kind of cynic humor from both hoodlums and silk- 
stockings, and all the time he refused to hustle for 
business.. He was a partner in big firms, but most 
people thought the other members of the firm kept 
him to amuse them, though, in fact, he was as hard 
working a lawyer as was to be found, in his way. His 
way shone out when there was occasion to catch a 
jury with an old-fashioned homespun talk splashed 
with bucolic illustration and rural dialect, or when he 
wanted to lure the truth out of some witness who 
had to be thrown off guard with rustic drollery. His 
negligee appearance had its value before juries, and 
on the stump, and often with a judge whom it lulled 
into friendly decision by sending him dreaming of 
boyhood days down on the farm. Pat didn’t make 
much monev—that is, not enough to keep up with 
his faculty for getting rid of it, and so in a time 
growing more and more commercial, he was deemed 
lacking in the prime prerequisite in a business advis- 
er. But everybody liked to hear him talk, and he 
was regarded as somewhat of an antiquated specimen 
of the lawyer, until one day he became District At- 
torney, and started in on a career that has been sig- 
nalized by triumphs of reform which, but for an op- 
position attraction in the more sensational and better 
worked out and played up performances of Folk in 
the same line, might have made him a National fig- 
ure. Col. Dyer did a great work in exposing and 
punishing crimes against the ballot here. He did 
it rather off-hand, modestly, a little jocosely, as if he 
rather regretted that it took him from a comfortable 
corner and his whittling knife and “plug of navy.” 
He didn’t get much credit. He didn’t care or didn’t 
know how to feed the press full of himself. And so 
to-day, he is just District Attorney, and is almost a 
mute, inglorious Milton, save at occasional ward ral- 
lies enlivened by his story-sallies or at Grand Army 
camp fires, where he waves the flag, and eke “the 
bloody shirt,” now and then, and makes the eagle 
scream. Perhaps he can’t write a great brief, or 
argue a case like an Erskine or a Choate. but he is 
an effective prosecutor, and not inimical to the claims 
of mercy as against justice. If he were a little less 
rus in urbs he might profit by the impressiveness of 
his “front.” If he were a little more concerned with 
himself, people generally would be more concerned 
about him. He takes things so easy that he is hardly 
aware that he is one of the most distinguised con- 
temporary Not 
hebetudinous. He likes his ease, but he doesn’t strain 
for dignity. He doesn’t care too much about things 
so long as they move along evenly, and perhaps he’s 
just that trifle too honest, which, making a man see 
both sides of cases, prevents his having a consistent 
enthusiasm to attract attention to himself. Not a 
learned man, he makes up his lack in homely wisdom. 
In his sterling qualities no less than in his—well, 
shiftlessness is not the word, but it is as near what’s 
meant as can be, he is a typical Missourian of the old 
school, With more ginger, more assertiveness, more 


Missourians. exactly lazy, he is 


diplomatic conformity with business lawyer ideals. he 
might have been junior United States Senator from 
Missouri. As it it, he is a relic, though a lively 
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one, of a vanished school of minor publicists, consid- 
erably more loved, even if impliedly criticized for 
shortcomings in attention to his personal adjustments 
with a practical world, than many a man who has 
achieved more material success. Col. Dyer is one of 
the State’s political landmarks, but not yet to be reck- 
oned old. He will never be old, for he has a delight- 
ful foible of letting the other people walk the floor, 
or even walk the plank, while he expectorates di*1- 
sively, and as an aid to quizzical reflection, and is re- 
minded of what happened to old Jabe Gibson up in 
Pike in the spring of ’57. You’re apt to think it’s 
all trifling with Col. Pat. It isn’t. It’s the mood 
of the Missouri philosopher, of the geod old time 
when the collector who called with his bill considered 
himself paid if he received a good anecdote on ac- 
count and blessed the postponement of liquidation be- 
cause it meant another story on the next visit, and 
the cash sure, in the long run. For the rest of Col. 
Pat, the commentator refers to the picture by Cari- 
caturist Bloch, with its hint of the man’s shrewdness 
underlying good nature, and some haughtiness of 
pride lending substance to the almost studied dishev- 
elment of the tout ensemble. He'll fight, this lazy 
man. He will blaze and thunder and storm, but then 
he’ll subside with a smile into another Pike story, 
chew up the end of another cigar and lounge in his 
office chair, all crumpled up and gangling like, until 
you look at him and think that in some such wise 
appeared old Abe Lincoln in the uncouth days before 
the Tragedy had begun to write itself on his face 
even as it wrought in his heart and soul. 
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Boleslov 
By Maxim Gorky 


HIS is what a friend of mine told me one day: 
While I was studying at Moscow I lived 
in a little house where a strange girl was my 
neighbor. She was Polish; her name was Theresa. 
She was tall, strong, brown, with heavy eyebrows and 
vulgar features, as if carved with an axe. Her eyes 
looked dull, she had a deep voice, and her manners 
were those of a prize-fighter. Heavy and muscular 
of body, her whole appearance was fearfully ugly. 
We had opposite rooms in the garret. I never opened 
my door when I knew she was at home. Sometimes 
I met her on the stairway or in the yard, and she 
smiled at me with a sort of cynical smile. Often I 
saw her coming home with red eyes, her hair in dis- 
order. At such times she met my gaze with'an im- 
pudent stare. 

“Hello, student !” 

Her stupid laugh was disgusting. I would have 
moved to avoid meeting her; but my room was so 
pleasant, with the unobstructed view over the city, 
and the street was so quiet, that I stayed. 

One morning, after I had dressed and was lving 
on my bed, the door opened suddenly and Theresa 


Then she would say: 


appeared on the threshold. 
“Hello, student!” she said in her deep voice. 
“What do want?” I asked. 
I looked at her. Her face wore an expression of 
confused shyness, something I had never noticed be- 


you 


fore. 
“Student,” she said, 
Please don’t refuse it!” 


“T want to ask you a favor. 


Lying there on my bed, [ thouglit: This is only a 


pretext. But I said nothing. 

“I would like to write a letter home,” she con- 
tinued. 

What the deuce is she driving at? I thought. I 


jumped up from the bed, took a seat at the table, 
got paper and ink and said: 

“Come in; sit down and dictate.” 

She entered. sat down cautiously and shot a keen 


look into my eyes, 
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“Well, to whom shall I w rite?” I queried. 


“To Bolesloy Kaschput, who lives at Swenziani, 
on the Warsaw Railroad. 

“What do you want me to write? Go ahead 

“My dear Boles—my sweetheart—my love—my 
soul—may the Virgin protect you! My dear, why 
have you not written for so long a time to your little 
dove, Theresa, who feels so sad?” 

I could hardly help laughing at her. To think 
of this “sad little dove,” almost six feet tall, robust, 
with fists like an athlete and a face as black as if 
the “dove” had done nothing all its life but sweep 


” 





chimneys ! 

But I kept my face straight and asked: “Who is 
this Boleslov ?” 

“Boles, sir?” she replied, with an air of astonish- 
ment, as if it was unbelievable that anyone should 
not know who Boleslov. was. “Boles is my _ be- 
trothed——” 

“Betrothed ?” 

“Why should you be so surprised, student? Can’t 
a young girl like me have a sweetheart?” she said. 

“A young girl’—what a joke! 

“Maybe,” I said. “Everything is possible. How 
long have you been engaged?” 

“For ten years.” 

Well, I wrote a letter for her, so full of lowe and 
tenderness that I myself would have liked to be in 
Boleslov’s place, if the message had come from any- 
one but Theresa. 

“Thank you with all my heart, student,” — said 
Theresa. “Can I do 
something for yau?” 

“No, thanks.” 


“[ can mend your shirts and clothes, student.” 


She appeared deeply moved. 


That made me a little angry, and I assured her brief- 
ly that I did not need her services. So she left. 
Two weeks went by. One evening I was sitting 
at the window, whistling and wondering what I might 
It was awful weather out- 


Suddenly the 


do for some distraction. 
side, and I did not like to go out. 
door opened. 

“For heaven’s sake!” I thought. “Somebody is 
coming.” 

“Student, are you very busy just now?” It was 
Theresa. 

H’m! I should rather have seen somebody else. 


“No. Why?” 

“T wanted you to write another letter for me.” 

“All right. To Boles?” 

“No. I want his answer——” 

“What!” IT exclaimed. 

“Excuse me, student; I’m stupid. I didn’t ex- 


press myself clearly. It is not for me, but for one 
of my friends—that is, not a friend, but an acquaint- 
ance. He does not know how to write—he has a 


betrothed like me 4 





She looked ashamed; her 
I thought I 


[ glanced up at her. 
hands trembled and she was confused. 
understood. 


“All that you tell me 
about yourself and Boleslov, and so on—all this is 


“Listen, my girl,” 1 said. 
pure imagination; vou were lying. It is only a pre- 
text for coming here. I do not want to have anv- 
thing to do with you any more; you understand?” 
She blushed and 
I began to feel that I 
She had not come, after all, 
with the grotesque idea of leading me from the path 
of virtue. There was something behind this. But 
what ? 


I saw that she was frightened. 
tried hard to say something. 
had misjudged her. 


“Student—” she began; but with a sudden gesture 
she turned on her heel and went from the room. 

I was left with an uneasy feeling in my heart. I 
heard her close her door with a bang. She was angry. 
I reflected for a moment and resolved to call her 
back. I would write the letter. I felt sorry for 
her. 

IT went to her room. She sat at her table, her 


face in her hands. 
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“My girl,” I said, “you——” There is nobody, but I imagine that there is a Boles 


When I come to this point in my story I always 
feel deeply touched. She jumped up, came straight 
to me, her eyes shining, put her arms on my shoulders 
and sobbed as if her heart would break. 

“What—what—difference—does it—make to you— 
to—to—write these—few—lines? Oh—you—looked 
like such a—good—fellow! Yes—there is no—Boleslov 
—and—no—Theresa. There is only—me—me alone!” 

“What!” I said, quite dumbfounded by her words. 
“Then there is no—no Boles at all?” 

“No.” 

“And no Theresa?” 

“No—that is—I am Theresa.” 

My head was in a whirl. I looked at her in as- 
tonishment, One of us was surely crazy. She 
went back to the table, fumbled in the drawer and 
brought out a piece of paper. 

“Here,” she said, coming back to me; “here, take 
back this letter you wrote for me. You do not want 
Other people with 








to write a second one, anyway. 
kinder hearts will do it.” 

She held in her hand the letter I had written for 
her to Boleslov. What in the world did it mean? 

“Listen, Theresa,” IT “What is all this? 
Why do you want other people to write letters for 
you when you haven’t even mailed this one?” 

“To whom should I mail it?” 

“Why, to Boleslov—your betrothed!” 

“But—there’s no such person.” 

I gave it up. The only thing I could do was to 
leave. But she began again: 

“No, he does not exist; there is no Boleslov’— 
with a gesture that indicated how impossible it was 
to explain. “But I want him to live. I know I am 
not like others—I know what I am—but it does not 
harm anybody if I write to him.” 

“What do you mean? To whom?” 

“Why, to Boleslov!” 


“But you told me just now,” I interjected, still 
puzzled, “that there was no such person.” 
“Oh, holy Marja! What do I care if there isn’t! 


said. 


lov. I write to him as if he were real, and he an- 
swers; I write again, and he answers again 4 

At last I understood. I felt guilty, ashamed, with 
a shock as if of physical pain. | Beside me, almost 
within arm’s reach, lived a poor human being who 
had not a soul in the world to show her the least 
affection; no parents, no friends, nothing! And this 
poor creature had invented a lover, a bridegroom, for 
herself ! 





She went on in her deep, monotonous voice: “This 
letter you wrote for me to Boleslovy—I asked some- 
hody else to read it aloud to me. I listened and 
imagined that Bolesloy lived. And then I asked for 
a reply from Boles to his Theresa—to me. I feel 
almost sure that Bolesloy lives—somewhere—I don't 
know where—and so I can stand it to live. It is not 
so hard, so terrible. so lonesome.” 

Well, from that day on, twice a week regularly, | 
wrote letters from Theresa to Boles and from Boles 
to Theresa. 1 give you my word, they were full of 
passion, especially the replies. And she—she lis 
tened to the reading, sobbed, laughed and was happy 
In return she took care of my clothes, mended my 
shirts and socks, cleaned my shoes and brushed my 
my hat. 





Three months later she was arrested on some sus 
picion and put in jail. I have never seen her again 
She must have died. 


From “Tales.” 
*f of of 


The Hitch 


TOP every sot from swigging rum; 
Stop every schoolgirl’s ‘chewing gum; 
Compel us all by State-paid spies 
To cross our t’s and dot our i’s; 
But when you thus by gush and spying, 
Rant, cant, hypocrisy, and lying, a 
Have made us virtuons. true-blue:, ot 
Our pious masters—who’ll »~ atch you? 


— -New York Life. 








Blue Jay's Chatter 


ry ‘renlets : 


woman at Atlantic City, my dear. She went 
down there with her family several weeks 
and from all accounts the family is having its 
ds full. You must know, Jane, that friends. in 
is burg have never believed that the lady is quite 
ced as to the cog wheels in her small and ex- 
ngly pretty head, but then, goodness gracious! 
we're all cracked on some thing, and that’s no idle 
either. But the woman I mention had a 
queer spell several years ago—they called it 
prosperity, but we all had our suspicions, 
iy way of thinking she has never got straight- 
ut since. She had a very disastrous matrimo- 
experience about the time the trouble broke out 
e always believed that there was more truth than 
iry in the saying that “some men are enough to 
e a woman crazy,”—anyhow, she came back to 
with papa and the man drifted away. They 
were finally divorced, and the family gave out a year 
or two later, after they had taken her to Europe and 
to Mexico, and she had spent a lot of time in some 
of those darnation health cures where they give you 
dessicated barrel staves for breakfast, served with 
nice skim milk and sweetless sugar, and pack you in 
ice and turn on the steam or pack you in steam and 
turn off the ice three times a day until you’re too 
far gone to care, what happens,—well, she did all 
this tomfoolery and then floated into town one day 
this last spring, wearing the sweetest clothes I ever 
laid eyes on, and the family, who came along, told all 
their old friends that Bella—her name isn’t Bella, but 
| niay say something that might hurt your feelings 
or those of the family, Jane, so she’s to go down as 
Bella in this letter—that “Bella was herself again, and 
we are all so glad the dear child is fully recovered, 
and nervous prosperity is so terribly wearing and, oh, 
yes, indeed, all her old spirit’s back, and be sure you 
come right out to see us very soon, for we’re going 
East for the summer, as Bella has been cooped up so 
long, she really must have some gaiety, and no, I 
don’t think she’ll ever marry again—the poor dear 
has lost her confidence, and that sweet and simple 
trust in men that she used to have, and, my good- 
ness, you should just hear her take on whenever we 
hint such a thing as even looking at a man, and she 
so young—no indeed, Bella isn’t a day over thirty, 
and now be sure you come right out’”—the same old 
Jane; you know ’em. 


V ERY queer doings on the part of a St. Louis 


gags, 


Mumsy and I did go out to call—the family were 
at one of the big hotels in the West End—and, my 
stars and buttonhooks—I never saw anybody who 
seemed more like a girl of sixteen just let out of 
hoarding-school for her first vacation. Bella jumped 
n me in a minute and wanted to know what was 
doing, and were there any men in town worth know- 
ng, and wouldn’t I bring Jack and Tom and Dick and 
Henry J. in the bargain round to call the next even- 
ing—and, golly! Jane, I went home and told Mumsy 
hat it looked to meas if Bella was very much in 

matrimonial market, and that little proverb about 
her lost trust in “Man” was hard to swallow. How- 
ever, T did take Jack round in the trap one evening, 
en we got Bella and went for a ride, and upon 

word, Jane, for the first time in my life I really 
st whopping mad and jealous of poor old Jack. 
Of course it wasn’t his fault, for Bella nearly ate 
‘im up, scrubby moustache and all—actually I blushed 
; her. She simply ignored me completely, and 
‘voted all the drive to flattering Jack until it made 

sick—I had to stop at a drug store and get a 
ass of bromo—thought I’d keel over before we got 
me—it was awful, and, of course, Jack, who at 
‘st looked simply too astonished for words, ended 
swallowing everything she said, and made an en- 


THE MIRROR 


gagement to take her to the Planters for luncheon for 
the very next day, and hadn't the decency to invite 
me! 

He did mumble an invitation later, but I was 
piqued, and of course didn’t go, not being wanted, 
Well, all this is just to show you that Bella was 
very much on earth, and the family’s notion that she 
was sick to death of men is all in my eye, Jane. 
Guess they think so now, too, for my conscience, the 
merry chase she’d led ’em down at Atlantic. Mother 
saw a woman just back from there, and this woman 
says Bella is the talk of the St. Louis colony, and 
the family don’t know what to do with her. She 
picks up the first flashy looking stranger that she 
sees in the hotel corridor, and goes off to dine with 
him in the cafe, has several times disappeared and 
been gone for hours, while the distracted family is 
hunting all over the beach and on the board walk, 
and just as likely as not they find her cosily chat- 
ting with some beardless youth or bearded gent of 
the sportiest description, pouring confidences into his 
surprised ear, down by the sad sea waves—she doesn’t 
seem to care for any of her old men friends at all— 
won’t look at them, so they tell me—but just goes on 
in this violent manner about any old stranger that 
comes along, and says she’s having the time of her 
life. Mother’s friend said Bella’s parents were near- 
ly crazy, and after two or three of these running-away 
spells, they hardly dared let her out of their sight, 
and that makes her furiously mad, too. Isn’t it 
dreadful? I don’t see what they can do, either. 

% 

Jane, I heard the naughtiest story this afternoon. 
Henry Nicolaus is responsible for it. He wrote back 
to some one, and he said the man in it was some 
friend of his, but we suspect him, nevertheless. 

This man went to Berlin one day, and decided to 
stop at a very good, but small hotel, where several 
of his friends—men—had gone in times previous. So 
he found the address and drove up with his luggage 
just ‘about evening. The porter—whatever is the 
German for ‘porter,’ Jane?—but there, darling, of 
course you don’t know anything but French these 
summer days—I’ll bet you can’t buy a pair of gloves 
at the Bon Marche yet without getting cheated, eith- 
er—well, the man got out with his boxes and things, 
and the porter hurried up and took him in and asked 
for his-name, and then glanced inquiringly round, 
and said: 

“And, where is she, Mein Herr?” 

“She? Who?” asked the man. 

“Why, the lady, Mein Herr.” 

“What lady?” 

“The lady who accompanies Mein Herr.” 

“There is no lady with me. I am not married. 
Here, hurry up and get these traps into my room.” 

“But one moment, mein Herr, do you mean to tell 
me that you are unaccompanied by any lady—that 
you are entirely alone?” 

“Certainly,” with impatience, 

‘Well; mein Herr, permit me to say that 
are the first man in the fifteen years I have tended 
the door, who ever came to this hotel alone.” 

% 


You may see Nellie Anheuser drifting into Paris 
or else down at the Switzerhof, if you go to the 
Lakes for August. Though I believe I saw some- 
where that she is to take a Norway trip. Nellie 
looks very well, now that she is rid of that unac- 
countable Dieckriede. Everybody wondered why 
she married him, and we all certainly did our best 
several years ago to persuade her not to, but when 
a woman will, she will, and Nellie just would, and 
that was the end of it—no, the divorce was the end, 
and, my goodness! but she looked five years younger 
and a much happier woman when I accidentally saw 
her at Union Station the day she left for New York. 
Jane, don’t ever marry a man who even gives a hint 
that he'll be laid up with locomotor some day. Ten 
to one he’s a bad egg. 


you 
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I wonder when Dorothy A. is going to marry 
Dewey Hickey, or if she is ever going to marry him. 
Dewey must be getting anxious. They’ve béen en- 
gaged for nearly two years, isn’t it, and I don’t hear 
a thing about embroidered lingerie or the latest things 
from the French corsetierie. And I thought Dewey 
looked mighty humble, not to say meachin’ the other 
night as he leaned over the back of her chair at the 
Alps. Dewey’s old pal, Trabue Pittman, has settled 
down amazingly since his marriage to one of those 
pretty Opel girls. Do you know Trabue has a good 
deal of money—I was quite surprised the other day 
when Father told me that he—T., had made a num- 
ber of excellent speculations the last few years, and 
was very well off, for a young man with no inherit- 
ed fortune, and the lazy, careless, never-come-home 
style which we always attributed to that Hot Time 
Minstrel. The Pittmans have built a house on Ber- 
lin avenue, Jane, and they live in very nice style, in- 
deed, but very quiet. All the Opel girls are modest 
and retiring—keep very much to themselves, dress 
in splendid taste, and I admire them all very much. 
The others—Mrs, Bullen, who is the next handsom- 
est to Mrs. Pittman, and little Myra, are in Europe 


this summer. 
?. 


— 
Who do you suppose blew into town one day last 


week, and just stayed between trains—I accidentally 
saw their names on the Jefferson register, but before 
I could get home and into a clean frock and down 
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to call, they had gone—went West to Colorado 
Springs, I believe, but why they should ever have 
come into this city after the frost of last summer— 
but, dearest, do forgive me—I know I’m the last 
limit in telling a story with the hero and heroine 
in the right place. The people I’m trying to men- 
tion are those Russians of alleged noble birth—the 
Prince and Princess Engalitscheff. The princess is 
not of Russia at all, as you very well know, but a 
Chicago girl, born and bred, was a Miss Eva Pard- 
ridge, of the big dry goods Pardridges—and she mar- 
ried Engalitscheff several years ago, with all kinds of 
brass bands to play and things—she is a big, buxom 
girl—with too short a neck for the rest of her—but 
otherwise attracts attention, as her complexion is fine 
and her presence, dignified. The prince is tall, and 
some people consider him good looking, if you like 
small and rather effeminate features on so big a man 
—they are “hawfully ’igh” society in Chicago—poor 
Do you know my heart just bleeds for 
This isn’t apropos anything, 


Chicago. 
that town, sometimes. 
Jane, 

But the E’s—did I tell you how St. Louis snubbed 
them down to the clover blossoms that kiss her feet, 
Jane, dearest? This was last summer, and, my gra- 
cious, but the prince had his nerve with him to come 
down here anyway! At least, father said so, and ev- 
erybody most that remembers back for ten years or so 
—it seems this prince once came a courting te St. 
Louis—he had met a pretty girl in another city and he 
followed her down here to her home. 

Well, while he was spending large lines of money 
on candy and roses, and going to call every five min- 
utes, he chanced to cast his observant Tartar eye 
on the very attractive wife of a very prominent young 
lawyer in town—they were introduced, and, my dear, 
it was all up with the lawyer’s wife from that mo- 
ment. There was the most terrible scandal you ever 
heard of—the lawyer hunted down the prince at one 
of the clubs and gave him a _ horse-whipping that 
ought to have impressed one whose countrymen use 
the knout with some frequency, and the prince left 
town by nightfall. The young girl he was courting 
of course heard of it in short order, and gave the 
quick finish to his mangled remains, and then St. 
Louis never saw hide nor hair of him until he drift- 
ed in with the World’s Fair last summer. The En- 
galitscheffs—I ‘just spelled that name again, Jane, so 
you could know now it’s simply dead easy and right 
hot off the pen—stayed in town several days, kind of 
feeling round to see if they would be anybody or if 
anybody—they didn’t care much who he was—would 
take pity on them and give them a dinner or some- 
thing—but though the papers said they were here, 
and they went out to drive in the park and showed 
up prominently at several big official receptions, they 
were turned down so flat that they never made a 
peep, but got away on the jack-rabbit jump. It 


did my heart good to see how little old St. Louis 
occasionally gathers herself together and does the 
neat thing like that frost. We're all right, if we are 
slow, Jane. We don’t stand for imposters and home- 
breakers ten minutes, and that’s the gospel truth. 

% 

Jane, I’m going to make a prediction about the 
belles of next year—Gladys Kerens will be in the 
front rank, Now, you just watch and wait, and 
you'll see I know what I’m talking about. Gladys 
has come out wonderfully the last twelve months. 
She’s. been at school somewhere where they teach 
other things besides readin’, ’ritin’, and ’rithmetic. 
and you should just see her manner—it’s the dasiest 
thing on the boulevard—so nice and kind of unaf- 
fected, and not too effusive, and withal, real girlish. 
Oh, I’m struck on Gladys, and I believe she’ll do 
more in society than Katherine—Mrs. Colonel Mc- 
Kenna, ever did. The big house in Vandeventer 
hasn’t had a real round of gaiety for many moons, 
you know, and all the disappointment about not get- 
ting into the Senate can be assuaged—assuaged—is 
that the word for me, Jane—but laws bless you, hon- 
ey, you doesn’t know, does you?—by Gladys and her 
spell of starring. She’s pretty, too, in a light and 
gladsome style, and she has Mrs. McKenna behind 
her, with all that lovely Hortense place mansion, and 
then Mamma Kerens is all right on the entertaining 
proposition, you know, so don’t forget to come home 
in the fall, Janey, darling, for we'll see some func- 
tions that will take us back to the old days, mark 
my words. 

& 

Another girl that I look for to be on the upgrade 
next winter is Virginia Clardy. I never heard 
of her till about six months ago, when somebody in- 
troduced me to a slim, brunette, with pleasant ways 
and a brilliant smile, at one of those musicales which 
Minerva Primm McNair Ilgenfritz, or whatever 
his name is, gave, and I heard that she owned large 
lines of lead mines down in Joplin, and was gradual- 
ly getting round to do things. She began soon after 
by giving house parties at the Clardy country place, 
which is near the mines, and, my dear girl, they say 
she entertains simply out of sight—invites a crowd 
down, the house is enormous, turns over the place 
to ’em—puts about fourteen thorough-bred riding 
and driving horses at their disposal—with a stable 
full of elegant traps and polo carts and things—hires 
a full orchestra from St. Louis to come down when 
they want to have a dance—and simply does the thing 
up brown. Tom Murphy just got back from one of 
these “doings, and declares that he’s lost his heart 
to Virginia, and that he’ll die if she doesn’t smile 
his way. But it would be a pity for so much money 
to marry more money—and so I told Tom to go 
farther and hunt up a modest violet who is teaching 
school in the country, or something sweet and impe- 
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The most cumpiete line in the city, compris- 
ing everything from 


Pony Traps to Four-in-Hand Brakes, 


HARNESS, SADDLES, BRIDLES, LAP 
ROBES, WHIPS, ETC. 

We are overstocked and must move it at 
once, if prices will do it. Everything new, 
novel and up-to-date, and built by the high- 
class builders whom we represent in this 
territory. 


EARLY CALLERS HAVE THE BEST 
SELECTION. 


Grolock Vehicle Co., 
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cunious like that, if he must marry. Heavings! Jane, 
how we would miss Tom if he should ever up and 
leave us for a Maud or a Geraldine. May the Saints 
keep that sad day far in the dim future! 

% 

But the Clardys—no, darling, you never heard 
of them—didn’t I just tell you that even the name 
was unknown to mine ear until this summer—but ! 
guess they’re all right on the family end of it—don't 
eat with their knives or things like that—or else Vir- 
ginia couldn’t be so nice—and so I look for some 
new blood in the “soshul suckles” next winter—and 
you can just bet we need it, and need it mighty strong 
and undiluted, too. Father’s just told me Pa Clar- 
dy is a big ex-politician, railroad’ lawyer, ex-Con- 
gressman, etc., from down Farmington way, and he’s 
all right for everything that’s the goods. 

& 

The Medley-Leland match came off with due ect 
last Saturday in Florence, at the large and handsoié 
villa of the bridegroom’s father, Colonel Somethins- 
or-other Leland, who is a celebrated club man—now 
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manner, 


Kugwtks CLEARING SALE 


STILL HOLDS THE BOARDS—the Greatest and seein Satisfactory Sale of any ever held in St. Louis— 
satisfying to the thousands who made purchases, because of the wonderful reai bargains, and equally 
so to us as clearing out Stock no matter at what sacrifice), which had.to be disposed of in some 
On account of the breaking through of walls adjoining our new building MANY THOUSAND 
dollars’ worth of the very finest goods in every department is still to be cleared out—and prices are be- 


ing made for a clearing of the last vestige of our immense Stock—see daily papers for details. 
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B. Nugent G Bro. Dry Goods Co., 








Broadway, Washington Ave. 
and St. Charles Street. 











Jane, how can anybody be a celebrated club man, I’d 
like to know, but that’s what the papers all said he 
was. and he owns a yacht that once belonged to the 
Khedive of Egypt—wonder if it was such a bad one 
that “Divey had to sell it? Anyhow, Louis and Daisy 
Leland are going to spend their honeymoon just 
cruising round in it, and I wish them joy, lots of it. 
* ’ 

We all look for Mary Clark home any minute now, 
telling us that she has succeeded in corralling her 
English artist—she went over for that purpose with 
the Joe Millers—not the joke book Miller, Jane, but 
the Joseph Gilman Millers—the lady—take off your 
hat—born O’Fallon—and as Mary has been in Europe 
about four months, she ought to have him safely 
landed by this time—the Millers are coming back to 
get into their new house out in Portland, and then I 
suppose we'll all be asked to drink tea some August 
afternoon and hear the very surprising news that 
Mary and Mr, Albert Longford, R. R. A. P. D. Q, 
are engaged. Hurrah! 

+ 


Did you say that Louise Rumsey is really such a 
terrific success at Homburg? Well, I’m not  sur- 
prised. Louise declared when she left town that she 
meant to subjugate every single Deutcher that she 
met—and that Dr, Lewald had sworn he would lend 
a helping hand, and she’s pretty enough to turn even 
stolid English heads—the kind you always meet at 
that watering place. Louise has rounded out in the 
most wonderful manner the last year. She really is 
a genuine beauty, and carries herself superbly—some- 
what spoiled, ’tis true, but Horace is to blame for 
that—he takes his coat off for her to trample on 
every time she comes into his line of vision. He’s 
letting her have a fine fling this summer, too, and is 
slaving hard at work in St. Louis. But I think he 
is to cross soon—and then the Homburg crowd will 
see a pretty fine specimen of our American gentleman, 
Jane. You know I dote on Horace, and always have. 

t 
ask for the latest news about Miss Alice. 
Well, I can’t do better than send you the “dope” 
irom nearest headquarters, that is to say, from Wash- 
ington Life, which intimates that the gossip there is 
that Representative Nicholas Longworth has met his 
Waterloo while the sun of Austerlitz is just rising 
on Richard Clough Anderson, related to the Larz An- 
dersons and to Nicholas Longworth himself. The 
story runs that when in Cincinnati Miss Roosevelt 
met young Anderson, who is near her own age, a 
tall, handsome man of tremendous physique, and one 
of the most sensible, manly and popular men of the 


You 


younger set. They became warm friends. Clough 
Anderson, as he is generally called, went to San Fran- 
cisco, at Miss Roosevelt’s bidding, and sailed with 
Secretary of War Taft and his party to the Philip- 
pines. The invitation is said to have come from the 
White House. Miss Alice is said to have a way of 
working these little things, and, of course, young 
Anderson lost no time in accepting, even though the 
invitation did come a little late. When Miss Roose- 
velt was a guest in Rockwood, the Longworth home, 
Clough Anderson had many opportunities to be at 
her side. He lost none. In his big green automo- 
bile he was regularly in attendance. He took the 
President’s daughter riding in the morning while 
Longworth was busy telling a crowd of reporters 
that “there was nothing doing” with him, of course, 
and that he did not propose to take on a matrimonial 
yoke. Miss Roosevelt went to a ball game in League 
Park in Clough Anderson’s auto. Clough sat in the 
box with her. While many others were introduced 
and had a brief three-minute exchanging of courte- 
sies, Clough Anderson chatted with Miss Roosevelt 
for more than an hour. It was noticed that she 
seemed thoroughly interested in all he had to say. 
Again at the Latonia races Anderson was Miss Roose- 
velt’s most favored entertainer. Cincinnati society 
is, therefore, taking an unusual interest in the junket 
to the Philippines. 


+ 


There’s been a great blow-up in New York over 
a Town Topics write-up scheme. It seems that the 
paper got up two book projects designed to catch the 
fancy of people who want to be written up as exclu- 
sive. They charged all the way from $5,000 to $500 
for these write-ups. A solicitor called*on one man 
to subscribe and the man wouldn’t do it. Then the 
solicitor told him that Town Topics had a story about 
him and a fair charmer that might not look well. The 
man gave up the $500, and the detectives pinched the 
solicitor for blackmail, and the story came out with a 
lot of names. It all looks so ridiculous to pay for be- 
ing written up as a society person, you know. Well, 
there was one St. Louisan in the bunch, Harrison I. 
Drummond. But I don’t think Harry stood for a 
blackmailing touch. I happen to know that he has 
been a pretty good friend of the editor of Town Top- 
ics, Charles Stokes Wayne, for a long time. and it is 
probable he put down his name just to help his friend 
along. In fact, it looks as if the Town Topics scheme 
was all right enough, but the solicitor adopted the 
threatening method without the knowledge of the 
Town Topics people, who 


certainly repudiate him 


strongly enough, As for Harry Drummond, I know 
he and Ed Paramore have had the Town Topics edi- 
tor on the Drummond yacht several times. Harry 
isn’t the man to stand for a shake-down, and Tozwn 
Topics has always been pretty clean, even if now and 
then it did peel the hide off some people. Then, too, 
the Harrison Drummonds have never made any spec- 
ial attempt to do any big social stunts. They fore- 
gathered mostly with the other Drummonds, the Jims, 
the Johns, the Charlies and the Rachels, and so | 
don’t think Harry would cough to be put in any old 
book of swells. The more I think of the fact that 
Harry has been so long a friend of Editor Wayne, 
and the fact that notwithstanding this friendship, the 
Drummonds have never been mentioned in Tozwn 
Topics, the surer I am that he, at least, is not a vic- 
tim of the itch for society notoriety. None of the 
Drummonds has played for that sort of thing here 
at home. Anyhow, he’s in with a swell mob of As- 
tors, Vanderbilts and other rich bugs of New York, 
Philadelphia, Boston and Chicago, and there’s no 
other St. Louisan that was classed with them as 
fit material for the book which was to describe 
“America’s Smart Set,” though the notoriety he and 
they have had as a result of the arrest of the black- 
mailing solicitor, can hardly be called pleasant. I 
send you all the clippings, knowing how faithful a 
reader you have been of the “journal of society.” It 
seems to me if T. T. was in the blackmailing busi- 
ness it wouldn’t be so interesting as it is with its 
scandals. Most of ’em would have been left out if 
they could have been bought out. Still, I’ve no doubt 
the solicitor who was arrested, being anxious for 
commissions, went to dispicable and lawless extremes 
to land the man who finally landed him in jail. Of 
course the exposure tickles everyone who has ever 
been “scalded” by Town Topics, and some of our St. 
Louis folks are saying with pride that they, too, 
would not have been touched up in that paper if 
they hadn’t refused to pay. 


% 

Jane, you remember what I wrote you last week 
about Mrs. Charles Joy? Well, she’s up and dropped 
into a deep hole somewhere out in California, and at 
last writing they couldn’t find her anywhere. Her 
husband just looks wise and says nothing, but friends 
hint at psychical research—very different from search 
warrants, Jane—and that sort of thing. We are all 
puzzled, and wondering what really is up. 

Have you seen Harry Turner at the Clermont- 
Ferrand automobile races for the Bennett cup, repre- 
senting the Pope-Toledo machine? 
spdah” for me.. 


Tell him “sp’dee, 


BLUE JAy. 
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LETTERS FROM THE PEOPLE 


\ 


POST-DISPATCH AND LEWIS BANK 
St. Louis, July 14, 1905 
lo the Editor of THe Mirror: 

Permit me to “hang one”’ 
on the Post-Dispatch. In the recent 
Lewis bank exposure, so-called, the 
most interesting feature and one which 


has heretofore escaped notice, was the 


ridiculous and inconsistent position of 


that paper, and its silly abuse of Secre 


tary of State Swanger. On July 10, 
the P.-D. said editorially among other 
things: 
“Although, under the laws of Mis 
State was 


souri, the Secretary of 
charged with the protection of the pub- 
lic from such dishonest practices, the 
only official document in the hands of 
the promoter and president of the bank 
was a letter from Mr. Swanger approv- 
ing his conduct and giving the concern 
a clean bill of financial health. Lewis 
used this letter as an advertisement 
with which to deceive the public and in- 
duce fresh dupes to entrust their mon- 
ey to the keeping of his bank.” 

"Now I desire to call attention to the 
advertisement over 


hydrophobic, 


this same 
which the P.-D. 
was printed and published in that self- 
broadcast to 


fact that 
grows 
same and scattered 
its alleged 
printing and publishing this luring ad- 
vertisement did not the P.-D. thereby 


hecome particeps criminis in “deceiving 


paper 


20,000 subscribers. In 


the public and inducing fresh dupes to 


entrust their money to the keeping of 
this bank?” Let your readers take a 
little time and think this over. And I 


recall, also, in the last anniversary edi- 
tion of the Post-Dispatch, that Lewis, 
his bank and his various pet 
were extolled. and their virtues paraded 
before the public to the extent of a 
“write-up” elaborately il- 
Is not the P.-D., therefore, 


schemes 


double nage 


lustrated, 
largely responsible for aiding and abet- 
ting the Lewis enterprises. And I ob- 
ject to the P. D. “knocking” schemes 
which it assisted in building up? 

And brings us to another ques- 
tion. The P.-D. “knocked” the 
Arnold and Ryan and other — get-rich- 
quick concerns, while at the same time 


this 


also 


accepting their advertisements for big 
pay. Oh, it is horrible to rob the peo- 
ple, but it is all right, evidently, for the 
P.-D. to divide the spoils in the shape 
The P.-D. 


Lewis. 


of luscious advertisements. 
talks of criminal action against 
Why not institute criminal proceedings 
against the Post-Dispatch proprietors as 
fact. Without 
the aid of the newspapers the fake 
schemes could not flourish. The P.-D. 
tracks, 


acecessories before the 


criticised the race and at 


time 


also 
the same printed extras, giving 
tips, weights and entries. And it will 
be admitted bv all sensible people that it 
is the tips, weights and entries that lure 
people to the race tracks. 

There is now on the statute books a 
law making it a penitentiary offense for 
a publisher to print a lottery advertise- 
The P.-D. itself has  denomi- 


get-rich-quick 


ment. 
nated the concerns and 
the Lewis enterprises as lotteries If 
this be so, let’s go after the P.-D for 


printing lottery advertisements 


THE MIRROR 


all is that 


papers living in glass houses should not 


\nd the monal of it news 
Respectfully, 
ch og mee © B 
[This criticism is a fair stroke. ut 
it is probable that when the P.-D. print- 


throw st mes. 


ed the Lewis advertisement it did not 
know the nature of the Lewis scheme. 
No one, apparently, was onto the fraud 
until the Mrrror began analyzing the 
Lewis bank prospectuses four 
ago, 
mate advertising, especially as it was 
editorially criticised in the 
which it appeared. Advertisements 
are not endorsed by the paper accepting 


months 
The Swanger letter was legiti- 


issue in 


them. That is generally understood. 
When the fraudulent acts growing out 
of advertising are exposed, the paper 
does its duty. As for advertising Ar- 
nold, Ryan, et al., most of the advertis- 
ing carefully concealed the real trick. 
Of course no newspaper living in a glass 
house should throw stones, but no news- 
paper could, under strict construction, 
print any of the big advertisements _ it 
carries because of exaggerations of 
statments therein, 
the way, which have come to be under- 
stood as such, just as we expect a splen- 
dorous plenitude of adjectives in circus 
The Lewis bank scheme 


exaggerations by 


advertising. 
was eminently indorsed here, and any 
paper might have taken its advertising. 
The Mrrror studied out Lewis’ dope 
and found it fraud. The Mrrror ex- 
posed the scheme and started the au- 
thorities to work. The Post-Dispatch 
only printed the culmination of the in- 
vestigation the Mrrror started. The 
Mrrror published Schwanger’s letter as 
an ad. paid for by Mr. Lewis, and ex- 
pressed a deprecatory opinion of the 
The P.-D. did 


was 


letter in the same issue. 
the right thing as soon as _ it 
“shown” by the Mirror. What 
can H. E, H. expect ?>—Ep. Mrrror, 


more 


AN OBSERVER, 
City, July 15, 1905. 
To the Editor of THE Mrrror: 

Tell me, why does the police allow 
all the ladies of the demi-monde to hide 
their business by wearing a big cross— 
and it seems the better known the wom- 

of our 
Can’t you 


an is the larger the emblem 
blessed Saviour she sports. 
say something to stop this? 


ns we 


being in position to note 


[A j. # 
the fact upon which he 
speak to the ladies on the sub- 
ject. The Mrrror is not 


to explain the mystery, though it might 


comments, 
might 
in position 


remark that the cross was a design of 
deooration and ornament long before 
Christ, and is not necessarily and sole- 
ly a Christian symbol. Indeed, if A. 
J. P. will take the trouble to look up 
the history of symbols, he will find that 
in its origin the cross, being a phallic 
sign, is eminently fitting as a decora- 
tion for the ladies whom he has been 
observing so closely as to make his 
startling observation and generalization. 
Furthermore, the police have no right 
to stop anyone wearing any decoration 
and the persons who offend A. J. P.’s 
have as much right 


pious sensibilities 


to wear what jewels they please as he 





GREAT SALE OF 
IMPORTED anp DOMESTIC PERFUMES 


This is an annual pre-inventory event of great import- 


ance, 


All small quantities must be at once disposed of. 


The extracts are of high quality, and 
sell for from 40c to $1.00 per ounce. 


The Closing Price is 


regularly 


25c per ounce 


Odors are 

American Beauty, 
White Rose, 
Mareshal Neil Rose, 
White Heliotrope, 
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MUSIC FROM NOON 
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- she has to wear any emblem he or 
may prefer. The Mrrror thanks 
| P. for the record of observation 
bmitted, but he or she should beware 
too close study of the detail of adorn- 


the circles indicated.—Eb. 


lent in 
[1RROR. | 


& 
CAPITAL’S KEPT MEN, 
Galveston, Tex., July 9, 1905. 
Editor of THE MIRRER: 
1D. Rockefeller’s gift of $10,000,- 
cause of higher education, 


000 t he 
. lavish an outpouring that it 
have silenced the critics of his 
ns to foreign missions. And 


was S¢ 


Saenger aa kp TEEN OCP are Nee: 


last deed of Dives is one of far 
ernicious results. Passing over 
uunds for rejection by mission 

s of his wealth, there is in higher 
ation becoming his beneficiary this 
ace: The suborning of college pro- 
sors in such institutions to the ad- 
‘acy of unrighteous methods for ac- 
‘iring money. That this menace ex- 
sts one has only to read the defense of 
“Large Fortunes,” contributed to the 
-urrent Atlantic, by one of Rockefeller’s 
kept men, Prof. J. Laurence Laughlin, 
of the University of Chicago. This fol- 
wer, a long way off, of John Stuart 
\lill, speaking of high-priced managers 
of plants, says: “It is a contest between 


different kinds of laborers——a _ contest 
varying grades of industrial capaci- 
with each other. It is a free-to-all 

e, in which the most competent win.” 

other words, business acumen in a 
aborer of any class is sure of recogni- 
ion and advancement. This was once 
ue, in a large measure, in this country, 
hut conditions have been so modified 
that it is well nigh impossible for a day 
laborer to rise to the manager’s office. 

Here is an utterance that smacks of 
his once glorious confrere, Triggs: “It 
is as silly to carp at great industrial ca- 
pacity as it would be to carp at great 
literary ability.” 

\fter extolling the virtues of Baron 
Hirsch and Commodore Vanderbilt, but 
with a fine disregard for the unsavory 
records of Jay Gould and Collis  P. 
Huntington, this little brother of the 

says: “Without multiplying — in- 
stances, it is perfec:ly possible to see 


tr 


that these captains of industry may ac- 
umulate millions, not only without 
bbing others, but in the process of 


nefiting others, especially those who 
in search of employment.” 
\Vith a keen sense of his own servili- 
he anticipates criticism: “It is of 
rse, perfectly understood how un- 
pular such exposition as this which 
been already given may be. More- 
r, it is likely to be said—even though 
there is not a word of truth in it—that 
‘ese utterances have been: influenced 
pressure upon. academic liberty. 
\fter droning a few platitudes about 
good and bad managers, good and bad 
workmen, good and bad everywhere, he 
ys: “Dishonorable use of wealth is 
bably no more common than dishon- 
rable conduct in public office.” This 
richness, Just as if the one does 
naturally grow out of the other. It 
the power wielded by those who com- 











mand great wealth that makes possible 
the corrupting of weak men in public 


office. The two cannot be disassoci- 
ated. Each serves the other, and the 
people are their prey. The capitalist 


enriches the public official, thus making 
him false to his trust. The public of- 
ficial creates legislation enabling the 
capitalist to enlarge his fortunes at the 
expense of competitors, or he fails to 
enforce statutes that would curb the 
capitalist’s expansiveness. The two, I 
repeat, are not disparate. 

He says the effort to prevent the ex- 
istence of large fortunes by legislation 
is “like establishing ordinances against 
knives or razors, because some one may 
make a bad use of them.” Following 
out his own analogy, I would beg to in- 
form him that there are ordinances 
against the carrying of fire arms. 

Towards the close of his paper he 
grows more insolent. “The extreme 
bitterness against wealth is, in large 
part, made up of envy. It is like the 
‘yawp’ of a dog running alongside an 
express train, indignant that it cannot 
run as fast, or make as big a noise, as 
the train.” This is false. There are 
thousands in this country who are 
ruined in fortune because their efforts 
to compete with large combinations of 
capital were futile, by reason of class 
legislation and laws unenforced. They 
are not envious, but only ask a fair 
show to provide for themselves and 
families. Gifts to higher education and 
foreign missions will not mollify those 
who have been plundered. 

S. O. Howes. 


fs 


GRAFT IN LITERATURE, 
St. Louis, July 13th, 1905. 
To the Editor of THE Mirror: 

I have read Jack London’s “The 
Game.” It is a good story, a_ story 
one can read in half an hour. I paid 
$1.50 for the volume at Jett’s book store. 
Now, $1.50 is too much to pay for a 
story of that length. It is all right 
enough to pay that sum for a real nov- 
el. This story is padded out with il- 
lustrations, mostly bad, to give the book 
a dollar-and-a-half appearance, yet for 
quantity of reading it is worth not more 
than 50 cents, or 75 cents, at the outside. 
Jack London “is a rage just now, but 
his popularity doesn’t justify a reputable 
publishing ‘firm like the Macmillans in 
gouging the public as they do in this 
instance. Other publishers are doing 
the same thing—padding out little tales 
into thick books. It is a wolf trick, to 
tax the public this way, simply because 
the public likes an author and will 
have his current work. 

Jack London, I understand, is a so- 
cialist. If he is, how does he stand for 
such a graft upon the collective public? 
If he truly believes the socialist doc- 
trine, he can’t approve the use of his 
work to pilfer from the public an ex- 
orbitant price for a- padded book. “The 
Game”. is not a $1.50 book. It is not a 
great novel. It isnot a good study of 
prize fighting, But all that aside, the 
book form of it comes perilously close 
to being like a swindle. 

Nove, Reaper, 
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Taking the year through you 
spend but little on Paint, and can 
afford to buy it of best quality when 

Cheap paint is only 
You will be sure to 
obtain good Paint, Varnishes, etc., 
from the Mound City Paint and 
Color Co., Nos. 811 and 813 North 
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Beating dust into your 
neighbor’s window. 


GENERAL COMPRESSED AIR HOUSE CLEANING CO. 
4436-38 Olive Street. 


Phones—Forest 1846-47. 
Delmar 1819. 





Having your Carpets and 
Rugs beaten to pieces; use 


Thurman Sanitary Dustless Method 


to renovate your entire 


EITHER AT YOUR HOME OR AT OUR PLANT. 


Only System of its kind 


in the World. 
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DISCOUNT 











Nothing Reserved.—Everything Marked in Plain 
Figures.—Satisfaction Guaranteed. 


Do Not Miss the Special Sale 


LAST TWO WEEKS IN JULY 


GEORGIA-STIMSON 


Furniture and Carpet Co. 


616-618 Washington Ave. 


rE 


Furniture, 
Carpets, 
Draperies, 
Rugs, 

Office Desks. 

















PRIZES FOR MO. COMPOSERS 


In order to encourage the develop- 
ment of native talent in our State, and 
to stimulate interest in their works, it 
was decided at the last meeting of the 
Missouri State Music Teachers’ Asso- 
ciation, held at Carthage, June 20th to 
23d, 1905, to offer several prizes for 
the best manuscripts, as follows: 

1. First and second prizes for the 
best two works in any large form—fifty 
dollars and twenty-five dollars, respec- 
tively. 

2. First and second prizes for the 
best two works in any small form, in- 
strumental,—twenty and ten dollars, re- 
spectively. 

3. First and second prizes for the 


best two songs (solo or duet), twenty 
and ten dollars, respectively. , 
The successful manuscripts will re- 


main the property of the composers, 
and will be performed at the next meet- 
ing of the Association. 

Competition limited to members of 
the Association. The compositions 
will be judged by their originality, me- 


lodic inventiveness and qualities of 

musicianship. 

Preaigent Missouri State Music 
’ Association. 


NATHAN SACKS. 
Teach- 
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A Man’ s Epitaph 


Is about as much good to him 
as a last year’s snowball—or 
a last year’s pair of summer 
pants. Summer pants DO 
get a lot of wear and _ tear, 
don’t they 

A couple of extra pairs of 
MacCarthy-Evans Troubleless 
Trousers would not only 
brighten your attire right now, 
but would save the trousers of 
your summer _ suit. Extra 
MacCarthy-Evans ‘Troubleless 
Trousers, made of Angora 
flannel or Continental blue 
serge, airy and wear-y, $7. 














MacCarthy-Evans 
Tailoring Co. 


816-820 OLIVE STREET, 


Opposite which is the Post Office, and in 
which are Phones Main 2647, and B 300. 











HUNEKER’S s‘ICONOCLASTS”’ 
BY ZOE AKINS, 


There are those who see in the present 
condition of the theater, nothing but 
disaster for the drama, and some say 
the day of its lowest decline is near— 
but surely not while Bernhardt flings 
the richness of her genius to the world, 
the gold of her voice, the purple and 
red of her passion, the diamond-like ra- 
diance of her dominating intelligence; 
not while the poet, D’Annunzio sweeps 
from his lyre tragedies of mournful 
melody; not while Julia Marlowe makes 
radiant with personal charm, the hero- 
ines that Shakespeare’s fancy fashioned 
long since, for they live in truth in this 
woman’s intellect and culture and per- 
sonality in the softness of her speech, 
the music of her laugh, the melancholy 
of her sigh—her own luminous beauty; 
not while we receive from his own 
hands the mordant masterpieces of Ib- 
sen’s penetrating genius; nor while a 
woman, herself a genius, Mrs. Fiske, in- 
terprets them, can there be any justi- 
fiable pessimism in deductions from the 
signs of the times. Then, too, there is 
the pale Duse, whose voice is a delicate 
instrument attuned to emotion, whose 
eyes are sombre as her message to the 
world, whose body is frail as a wind- 
blown reed, and whose hands are as 
beautiful as the mystery of her exqui- 
site, tragic personality. 

There are many other great men and 
women who are uplifting, and making 
more beautiful the fascinating mimetic 
world of the stage, held too long by a 
host of mediocre worth and devoted 
too insanely to the trivial and the cheap. 
Notable among the great names asso- 
ciated with the modern stage is that of 
James Huneker, a universal critic of the 
action and literature of the drama. He 
has written recently, “Iconoclasts; A 
Book of Dramatists.” | (Charles Scrib- 
ner’s Sons, New York.) As its title im- 
plies, the critiques are of dramatic lit- 
erature rathen than of players. Yet 
his occasional mentions of interpreters 
of roles, under discussion, are as rich 
in their critical worth as they are de- 
lightful in their display of facility in 
epigrammatic expression and felicity of 
phrase, and _ recondite connotations. 
There is one essay on D’Annunzio and 
Duse that is fine in its recognition of the 
dramatist’s philosophy of the fleurs du 
mal, and its acceptance of the same at 
its exact literary and dramatic value. 
Why can’t every one accept the thing 
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as it is, referring its art worth only to 
the thing as the artist conceives it? 

Mr. Huneker’s essay is exquisite, too, 
in its comprehension of Duse’s art and 
personality. He appreciates the influ- 
ence of her life’s tragedy on the ideal- 
ism of her genius. There is in her 
acting a blending of physical realism 
and vague spirituality that invests her 
person with an uneasy, elusive sad 
charm, and makes word 
and every gesture symbolic and potent 
and provocative of thought, if bewilder- 
ing in triste beauty. Mr. Huneker 
writes himself as poet, symbolist, mystic, 
with a common _ sense, though, not 
shaken by a penchant for the outre and 
phenomenal. 

Mr. Huneker has no word for any 
American dramatist, but that is the mis- 
fortune of our playwrights. We have 
none that classes with the Europeans. 
No American dramatist has yet given 
us a great work, destined for durabili- 
ty, not to say immortality, touched by 
the compelling beauty of comprehension, 
luminous with the genius for explor- 
ing and explicating the secrets of char- 
acter, Mr. Huneker approaches this 


every 


genius in much of his work of esti- 
mating qualities and intentions and 
in some of his explanations he makes 
not only characters in plays, but their 
authors, live before us. Particularly 
brilliant is his estimate of Ibsen. It is 
valuable for its revelation of the writ- 
er’s personality and for its literary 
style, as well as for the almost unerring 
criticism of its subject. Not William 
Archer himself understands Ibsen as 
does Mr. Huneker. 

In writing of the old Norwegian 
dramatist, Huneker’s pen traces the 
subtle mysteries of character and plot 
with the same swift, sure finality of defi- 


nitiveness that characterizes Ibsen's 
own portrayal and criticism of the men 
and women and conditions that lic 


places upon the stage. 

One knows Huneker is intensely ap- 
preciative of the grim, inevitable sou! 
tragedies that are carved with = such 
marvelous, rough, curious, yet meticu- 
lous detail, with realistic symbolism 
from the marble or granite, or fash- 
ioned often from the commonest clay 0! 
life by the Norseman. Ibsen _ is 
sculptor rather than a painter, Ther 
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earth. All we have lacked is boastfulness. 
years we should have a Two Million Club.”—(Globe-Democrat, May 6.) 


“Bven Chicago has come gracefully to the recognition that St. Louis is now the most actively prosperous place on 
We have a Million Club that says it means business, and within two or three 








St. Louis is the one-day capital of North America. It is 
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Hdw. Co., Sub-Station, 3229 Cass Ave., July 20 to 26. Skilled instructors are sent on request, free of 


at Ratz Bros.’ 
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is little color, little atmosphere, little 
perspective in his plays—such as charac- 
terize the poetic, tragedies painted by 
the Italian D’Annunzio, with so color- 
ful a brush, with an impressionism so 
characteristic of the man. Ibsen’s 
methods are also characteristic of him- 
self, and his strange North-land. 
Huneker speaks of the dramatist’s sym- 
bolic relation to the temperament of 
his country. For the North has mys- 


ONDS EXTRAC 


pe oLD FAMILY Peer, 


‘Hygiene My 
the Sick Room 


In caring for the comfort 
and hygiene of the patient, 
the trained nurse finds a 
hundred uses for that good 
old remedy, POND’s Ex- 
TRACT. It refreshes the 
face, serves as an excellent 
mouth wash, cools the ach- 
ing head and induces sleep, 
removes bed sores and stiff- 
ness, and affords relief from 


pain when all else fails. 
an Hazel is not the same thing. 
n analysis of seventy samples of 
witch hazel—often offered an “the 
same thing,’’ fifty-two were shown 
to contain wood alcohot or Sormal- 
iti or both. Avoid danger of 
poisoning by using 
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tery, as well as the South, and it weaves 
as subtle a spell over its children. Only 
the South breathes color riotously and 
blends joy and tragedy into the warmth 
of its sunshine and the magic of its 
crystal moonlight. But in the North 
one does not expect fountains in old 
gardens, shadowed by tall poplar trees, 
starlit water singing among ferns in 
marble basins—wonderful flowers sweet 
in the darkness. Instead there is the 
great, solemn chill, mystery of white and 
black, and the melancholy of grayness, 
and the painful rigor of land and water 
bound in ice, and all the bitterness of 
brine so cold that it burns. There are 
auroras haloing the pole and the ghost- 
ly ice peaks towering in the dark, or in 
the light of a faint, sickly sun and the 
deep, dark, still fiords. Beneath it all 
runs life and passion, red and strong, 
fierce when it breaks into action, re- 
lentless, remorseless, inevitable as a 
glacier’s drift—and all this is Ibsen. 
Reading Huneker’s essay on Ibsen, 
which is the piece de resistance of the 
critical banquet in this book, makes one 
fancy that the Norwegian has placed 
his men and women, his exquisitely 
carved figures, upon a chessboard. As 
he plays with them—not as their master, 
but as the instrument of their logi- 
cal, inevitable fates—the American 
critic of the game looks over his shoul- 
der, sees each move, understands, and 
applauds. He explains, in turn, to all 
who care to listen, what he has seen. 
This explanation of his is never pain- 
fuly obyjous, for which, those who 


like the grim, old chess-player are 


thankful. 

In Mr.*Huneker’s other essays he is 
not always so signally successful in 
criticism, or so facile in _ style. He 
seems in writing of Ibsen, a true apos- 
tle. His “Iconoclasts” is a valuable 
addition to the dramatic literature of 
the time. A mention must be made of 
his treatment of George Bernard Shaw, 
for Mr. MHuneker’s attitude towards 
him as a writer of plays is rarely sensi- 
ble—indulgent,’ and at the same time 
comprehensivé and sincerely respectful. 
In short, the author of “Iconoclasts” 
take his Shaw with a pinch of salt, and 
the pinch, for a wonder, is exactly the 
right size. Mr. Huneker is rich in 
unique enjoyment of all the dramatist 
“progressives” and “decadents,” French 
and German. His study of Strindberg 
is weird as the life of his subject. 
His analyses of Hauptmann and Su- 
derman are in the true Teutonic sym- 
pathy, while his study of Materlinck 
makes the Beleian intelligible to us. 
Mr. Huneker writes with a jerky dash 
and a pose as a paradoxist that keep 
one’s mind nimble in following him. 
His erudition in the literature of ultra- 
modernity in Europe is profound, but 
he has humor, and that saves him from 
priggishness. He has an enthusiasm 
for the dramatic iconoclasts and anar- 
chists he explains to us, an enthusiasm 
which has some shillelah flourishes and 
bids to “tread on the tail o’ me coat,” 
for Mr. Huneker is muchly Irish, and in 
approving literary trouble makers, looks 


yearningly for trouble on his own ac- 
count. 
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“Broadcast” is a book of chants, most- 
ly in the Whitman style, explicating the 
doctrine of intellectual anarchy, as it 
is expressed, generally speaking, by 
Tolstoi. Mr. Crosby is a closer follow- 
er of Edward Carpenter, than of Whit- 
man. It cannot be said that Mr. Cros- 
by is much of a poet. He has gifts, 
but they are not poetic gifts... He de- 
scribes well. He has some fancy. His 
utterance, however, has not distinction. 
Mostly it is siccant and without any 
vitality. His Whitmanism is a fair 
imitation of the good gray poet’s form 
in formlessness, but it goes little further 
than that. Mr. Crosby preaches the ul- 
timate Democracy, but he goes past that. 
His democracy is like /mogen’s love, in 
“Cymbeline” — beyond beyond. The 
afterthought or envoi, to this volume. is 
the most original thing in it. Thus: 


When these new ideas of ours become 
trite,— 

When they pass glibly 
mouth to mouth, 

Without conviction or comprehension, — 

When the clean-cut edege of the mint- 
age is rubbed off, 

And the impression half obliterated,— 

Then there will be a shade of sadhésé 
even in victory ;— 

Then we shall have to pray for the ad- 
vent of new truths and new here- 


current from 


»- 


> 


tics. 
Mr. Crosby’s lyrics in’ the » formal 
rhyming style are rather stiff. He is. 


one who seems to rhyme, except on rare 
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A continuously increasing 
patronage by all St. Louis la- 
dies as well as a growing de- 
mand for 


“Garland Garments 


from all sections of this conti- 
nent, emphasizes our claim to 
being 


Che Foremost Ladies’ 
Clothiers 


of our metropolitan city—the 
only miscalculation made by 
ladies who trade with us is 
that they find prices much less 
than anticipated, while gar- 
ments are better than found 
elsewhere. 

Tf Your Home is Out of the City, 

WRITE FOR CATALOGUE. 


ShomasNG, 
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SUPERFLUOUS HAIR 


Moles, Red Veins, Warts, Pigment 
Spots, Birthmarks, etc., 


“PERMANENTLY REMOVED” 


With the Electric Needle. 


MISS ALICE COOKE, ,.,2!ct,.,. 


Room 17, Wells Bldg., Broadway and 
Olive, 


Entrance 509 Olive. 





occasions, “wi’ deeficulty,” but he is al- 
Ways intensely earnest, and his work 
has a dignity of conviction that com- 
pels attention. (Funk & Wagnalls Co., 
New York). Mr. Crosby is the auth- 
or also of a little book, “Tolstoy as a 
Schoolmaster’” (The Hammersmark Co., 


- Chicago,) in which he gives the gist of 


an early work of the master on educa- 
tion. It presents the idea of letting 
the children alone. It is non-assistance, 
complementary to non-resistance. The 
book should interest school teachers for 
its novelty, though somehow the theory 
is not convincing. Mr. Crosby describes 
an American experiment in the Tolstoy 
method. He also takes a crack at clas- 
sical training. ‘The book is anarchistic 
in the extreme, but fascinating for its 
seeming inside-out topsey-turveyness. 
But after all it’s only the ultimate logic 
of the elective system of education fa- 
vored by President Eliot. “Let the child 
alone” is a condensation of the theory. 
And yet there is much sound criticism 
of modern education in support of this 
planless just as there was 
much sound sense in support of the ut- 
ter balderdash of conclusion in “What 
Is Art?” 


scheme, 


ee 

Charlotte J. Cipriani has told in lim- 
pid English three child stories from the 
medieval French, under the title, “The 
Child Vivien.”- This story, the first, re- 
minds one of “Aucassin and Nicolete,” 
though at a long remove. It also re- 


calls one or two of William Morris’ 
moyen age imitations, though again 
without the distinction of Morris’ po- 


etic atmosphere. The story is that of 
a child going to rescue his father in 
Paynim lands. ‘The second story, “The 
Faithful Greyhound,” is unique as a 
specimen of one.of the very first stories 
for children. Quaint, “The 
Faithful” Villain.” The has 
managed to keep the antique tone and 
color in her renditions, without strain- 
ing for archaisms, and so there are no 
This is 


too, is 


adapter 


anachronisms worthy of note. 
a good child’s book, a good primer, one 
should sav. to introduce @ bright boy or 
girl to Froissart or Malory. The eigh- 
teen illustrations by Bror J. Olsson 
Nordfeldt, full page, are strikingly good 
modifications of the method and manner 
of the earlier wood-cuts. The pictures 
tell the story lucidly, and are a decided 
help to the vraisemplance of the literary 
style. (Rand, McNally & Co., Chica- 
go.) 


?, 
od 


ANARCHIST PARIS. 


Better reading than ninety per cent 
of the most popular contemporary novels 
is Alvan F, Sanborn’s “Paris and the 
Social Revolution.” It is an encyclo- 
pedia of the anarchist movement hav- 
ing headquarters in the city of light 
and it is all done with a true Parisian 
flavor. Mr. Sanborn is not an anarchist, 
but he has a real sympathy with the 
tragi-comic irreconcilables of the French 
capital. The fierce and frantic and 
frenzied and foolish aspects of the cause 
and its advocates are all handled in a 
vein of understanding that is very at- 
tractive. How the propaganda is car- 
ried on in the various ways is shown 
with many dramatic examples all satur- 
ated with the Parisian atmosphere. The 
inter-relation between anarchy and art 
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EVENING SESSIONS ONLY.. 








Three years’ course leading to degree of LL. B. 
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ELEVEN INSTRUCTORS. 
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For catalogue and further information, address 
George L. Corlis, Dean, 402 Commercial Bidg., St. Louis, Mo 











EAR, NOSE AND THROAT DISEASES CURED 


PERMANENTLY AND PAINLESSLY 


Cross-Eyes Straightened Painlessly by My New Method. 
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SWOPE’S 


July Clearing Sale 
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SECOND WEEK 


} 
A PRONOUNCED CUT 


On Our Entire Stock of 


Fine Summer Shoes 


For Men, Women and Children. 


verv few broken sizes as yet. 
re the higest-grade Shoes sold 
Louis. 


Reductions in Men’s Shoes. 
Reductions in Ladies’ Shoes. 
Reductions in Misses’ and Boys’ 
Shoes. 


311 N: Broadway 


ALPS 


CONCERTS 


In Grand Banquet Hall if weath- 
er threatens. 


ORCHESTRA OF 50. 
John Lund, Director. 


Week beginning July 23. Solo- 
ist—Bertha Lincoln Heostis, So- 
piano. Tickets at Bollman’s and 
C. & A. office. 


“You'll Be Surprised.” 


CAFE SERVICE BY LOUIS CAESAR. 

French Fete, Franco Am. Society, 
Thursday evening, July 20, Orator, 
Hon. W. J. Bryan. 


Delmar Garden 
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Sunday Matinee, July 23, 
The Belle of New York 


Seats on Sale at Bollman Bros., 1120 Olive st. 
Foster’s, 507 Olive street. 
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When passing behind a street car look 
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and letters is interestingly shown and 
the author makes very real the life of 
the cabarets and caves and the piquant 
eccentricities of the poets and chanson- 
ists of Montmartre and the Latin Quar- 
ter. Many celebrities are pictured 
graphically in undress uniform, assass- 
ins, editors, painters, poets, tramps, 
pimps, beggars, dive-keepers. Mr. 
Sanborn gives copious extracts from the 
various hot gospellers of the anarchy 
cause, and shows that the vitalizing 
thing in French art and literature is 
the insuppressible spirit of revolt. Cer- 
tainly the heroic blends with the mock 
heroic, and crime and cosmopolitan 
patriotism become almost indistinguish- 
able. The noblest sentiments are ap- 
plied in fiendish deeds and the savagery 
of the cruelest assassin or dynamitard 
is exploited in sophistries of the most 
gorgeously rhapsodic altruism. The 
book is full of poetry and advanced 
philosophy on economics and _ social 
questions. It is a gallery of oddities, 
pathetic, grotesque, horrible, beautiful. 
The reader sees Paris in this book as he 
has not seen it since he read his Henri 
Murger and his Eugene Sue, or later 
his Vance Thompson in “French Por- 
traits.” It is a Paris fascinating in its 
blend of terror and absurdity. It reeks 
with the most utter quixotry and under 
and through it all runs a fine high hope 
and faith in a world to be that seems 
an almost impossible deduction from the 
sordid and ghastly methods of which 
it is predicated as an outcome. The 
book is cleverly illustrated by Vaughn 
Trowbridge in sympathy with the au- 
thor. (Small, —— & Co., Boston.) 


Lovers, of athletics throughout the 
country will find the comprehensive lit- 
tle volume “The Olympic Games of 
1904,” by Charles J. P. Lucas, a novel 
and satisfying treat. So few of the 
enthusiasts derived any _ satisfaction 
from the daily press reports of those 
interesting contests that -Mr. Lucas’ 
book is almost a necessity. It is a 
complete story, written by an expert, of 
the various games contested and hand- 
some half-tone illustrations of the fin- 
ishes in the footraces and of scenes 
during the running of the Marathon 
only add to its interest and charm. The 
Marathon, by the way, is described by 
Mr. Lucas with a fidelity that only an 
enthusiast who had followed the con- 
testants throughout the long journey 
could possess. The victories in the 
other events are also thrillingly de- 
scribed and the accompanying illustra- 
tions give a most adequate idea of the 
contests. In fact, Mr. Lucas’ story of 
the games is something new. It is 
not only out of the ordinary, but it 
is well worth reading and preserving 
as a record of the finest Olympic games 
since their renewal in 1896. Nearly 
every civilized country was represented 
in them and Mr Lucas, the author, deals 
fairly with all in his description of the 
contests. The volume closes with a 
tabulated score of the number of points 
each athletic club or nation scored. The 
book is having a great sale in St. Louis 
It may be had at Jett’s, 806 Olive street. 
Mailed, postpaid to any part of the 
United States, it costs but $1.25. Wood- 
ward and Tiernan are the publishers. 
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By establishing the habit of calling 
for A. B. C. BOHEMIAN you insure 
that purity in your beverage that comes 
from the best material and modern, sci- 
entific brewing methods. Order from 
the Bokemian Brewing Co. 

of fe of 

The reason some beer produces bil- 
iousness is because it is not aged prop- 
erly or contains chemical preservatives. 
A. B. C. BOHEMIAN bottled beer is 
aged eight months and guaranteed to be 
absolutely pure. Order from the Ameri- 
can Brewing Co, 
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There is an advantage in having 
your work done by 


The Slowest 
Laundry 


Why we have NO AGENTS is 
because the most linen brought 
to AGENTS is so DIRTY that 
we would not handle them WITH 
such garments as we launder. 
We only take work from private 
individuals who live at their 
homes or in Hotels or clubs. 
Such linen is NEVER dirty but 
slightly soiled or mussed. 
AGENCY linen is usually worn 
by people who must make two 
or three garments last them a 
whole week. The SLOWNESS of 
our laundry makes it NOT useful 
for any one who has’ not linen 
enough to last morethana week. 





SWELL THINGS. 


Dinks L. Parrish’s Laundry, 
(CorPoRATION.) , 
3126 and 3128 OLIVE STREET. 
Lest We Forget 
WE USE CAMP JACKSON SPRING WATER. 
NOT IN A TRUST, 
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and boat connection. 
Superior Dining Car Service. 


For rates and literature see the 
Ticket Agent, Carleton Building, 
Sixth and Olive Sts., or write to 
D. Bowes, Assistant General Pas- 
senger Agent, St. 
Louis, Mo. 
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First author—“When 
First Author—“Next 


dred thousand.” 
was it issued?” 
Tuesday.”—Life. 


First Author—“Have you sold many 
Second author 
Over a hun- 


copies of your book?” 
(absently )}—“Wonderful. 
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SUBSTANTIATED FACTS ON WHICH THE GROWING CORPORATION RESTS 


At a time when insurance and general 
investment operations are undergoing 
changes, which, in the minds of men 
competent to judge, presage a funda- 
mental realignment of those interests, a 
St. Louis institution, the North Ameri- 
can Investment Company of the United 
States, with home the Odd 
Fellows Building, comes forward with a 
quarterly statement every item and line 
in which betokens prosperity, high-class 
management and conservative conduct. 

When in April, 1902, the Company 
began business with a paid-in capital of 
$125,000.00 the rule was laid down, since 
strictly adhered to and designed to be 
the basic principle of the corporation, 
that it would conduct a strictly savings 
investment business, absolutely guaran- 
teeing a liberal interest to investors and 
fortifying its operations by all the safe- 


offices in 


guards, zealously observed, required by 
the laws of the several States into which 
the Company desired to carry its busi- 
ness; and to interpret those laws liber- 
ally for its customers. 

It is to-day a matter of common re- 
port among savings investors that the 
five per cent interest-bearing gold bond 
of the North American Investment Com- 
pany contains stipulations and_ provis- 
ions more satisfactory than any other 
now on the market. This equalization 
gold bond «is backed by a Missouri State 
deposit of -one-half million: dollars, the 
largest similar deposit by any corporation 
world in this line of business. 
other State where laws re- 
the stipulaitions 


in the 
In every 
this 


quire guarantee, 


have been no sooner found to be in 


force or promulgated than they have 
been met by this Company. 

To-day the Company is licensed and 
doing business in half the States of the 
Union. Hundreds of the most  wide- 
awake and experienced representatives, 
largely the 


field, are selling these savings invest- 


drawn from life-insurance 
ment bonds to thrifty men and women 
while the value of these 
the 
judgment of men of wealth and guar- 


of small means; 


bonds is steadily appreciating in 


dians and other custodians of trust 
funds as affording a safe and profitable 
means for the investment of 
committed to their care. 

The 
bonds through accredited representatives 


on installment payments of one dollar 


moneys 


Company sells these savings 


a week or more at the option of the 
Interest begins with the first 
payment, is guaranteed and compound- 
ed annually. The point especially insist- 
ed on is that the Company not only se- 
cures this interest to the investor abso- 
lutely, but offers him additional profits 
if he, instead of permitting his payments 
to lapse, continues with the Company in 
the performance of the stipulations of 
the contract as nominated in the bond. 
The bond matures in eight years, but 


purchaser. 


THE MIRROR 


THE NORTH AMERICAN INVESTMENT COMPANY 


ITS CLAIM OF 


ITS CHOSEN FIELD. 


canbe called by the Company, on due 
notice, after being in force four years. 
fhe extra profits to the persistent in- 
vestor accrue to him from lapses, paid- 
up bonds, cash surrenders and other in- 








county, city and school bonds or mort- 
gage bonds secured by deeds of trust 
on improved, unincumbered real estate, 
which, together with the improvements 
thereon shall be worth double the am- 














ODD FELLOWS BUILDING, 
Ninth and Olive sts., St Louis, Mo. 


HOME OFFICE OF THE 


NORTH AMERICAN INVESTMENT COMPANY 


OF THE UNITED STATES. 





tercalculations, such as experience in 
life insurance operations of which the 
Company’s plan is the have 
shown to be safely admissible. When- 
ever the liability of the Company to in- 
vestors shall exceed its reserve, which 
now, as has been stated, amounts to five 
hundred thousand dollars ($500,000.00), 
and is deposited with the treasurer of 
the State of Missouri, the company is 


reverse, 


compelled by law to make an additional 
deposit, the principal deposit and all 
subsequent additions to consist of cash, 


United States bonds, Missouri State, 


ount of said mortgage bonds, so that 
said State deposit in securities shall 


equal the stipulated liability thereon and 


BEING THE LEADER.-IN 


the Company thereby deposits said se- 
curities to be its Investors’ Protection 
Fund, wherever said investors may re- 
side. : : 


In the foregoing statement .a. claim 
has been made that the provisions of the 
Company’s investment bonds exceed in 
liberality the terms written in any other 
securities of the same tenor. This claim 
is substantiated by the reserved rights 
of the.Company to call in these bonds 
for payment any time after four years 
from date of issue, in which case the 
Company pays to the investor the total 
amount he has paid on his bonds with 
interest thereon at the rate of five per 
cent -pem annum, and in addition such 
called bonds share in thé surplus earn- 
ings of the Company the same as bonds 
carried to stipulated maturity. In the 
event of the death of the owner of a 
bond, it becomes immediately due and 
payable with interest at the rate of four 
per cent. A source of added revenue 
to the holder of this bond is contained 
in the provision that if he waive pay- 
ment of interest when’ due, the same 
shall be added to the principal invest- 
ment and thus earn interest on interest 
at the rate of five per cent a year.. Like 
alk similar instruments the savirigs in- 
vestment bonds of the Company are ne= 
gotiable and payable to the registered 
owrter withoug tecoursé of liability” The 
bonds carry a table of. ¢ash surrender 
values and every, operation. thereunder 
has not alone thé_amplest legal provi- 


sion, but is thé: resilt-of. extensive and 


varied business experience of the- of: 
ficers, directors’ and stockholders of the 
Company, many of whom have made a 
life-study of the business “of savings 


investment at liberal interest and with 
complete ‘safeguards. for the invester. 


By the operations of its safeguarded 
and libera] plan.the Company has been 
singularly -successftl>” Beginning with 
a paid-in capital of $125,000.00 in April, 
1902, and extending its busifiess by 
strictly legitimate means, all; its, opera- 
tions under legally provided and special 
ly invited scrutiny; the Company v 
enabled to show by its certified .thir 
teenth. quarterly statement total assets 
of nine hundred and twenty-seven 
thousand, three’ hundred and thirty-two 
dollars and fifty-eight — cents ($027, 
332.58.) Or to give the official fic 
ures: 





Quarterly Financial Statement at the Close of Business June 30, 1905. 


ASSETS. 

Missouri State Deposit . .8500,000.00 
Michigan State Deposit .. 8,056.50 
Premiums on Stocks and 

Bonds Pr ASS ha 4,666.60 
Loans on Stocks, Bonds, etc. 140,725.55 
Mortgage Loans -. «+. 100,528.65 
Stocks and Bonds 5,900.00 


Furniture and Fixtures .... 8,726.61 


Interest Accrued Beep atti 13,593.53 

Cash in Banks and _ Trust 
Companies ce eee acy) Re 
Total .+ +++». $927,332.58 


LIABILITIES. . 
Capital Stock, Full Paid 


é tal - . . . $125,000.00 
Liabilities Accrued to oe ned 

+ iyi LE KOM RE ere oe RR 
All Other Liabilities | °°" *” f 


l . 17.35 
Bills Payable—NONE........: ra a 9 
Surplus Accrued Over Con- 

tract Liability we eetee so . 148,622.13 
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1902, 
1905 ) 


‘ll the period from May 1, 
(July 19, 


In % 
) the present time 


O. F. PEARSON, 


Vice President. 


there has not been a week or month in 
which totals have not exceeded 
those of . the corresponding previous 
To-day the books of the Com- 
pany show thousands of investors all 
over the United States, the big cities 
being specially represented by large 
agencies reporting regularly to the 
Company’s home office in the Odd Fel- 
lows Building, where the growing con- 


the 


period. 





Pp Jj. A. NORTON, 


Secretary. 


cern occupies a fine, large suite of 
rooms on the fifth floor, and from which 
fices, too, the first directive energy 
emanated, 

On the official roster of the Company 
are ‘many of the ‘most conservative of 
the younger generation of business men 
f St. Louis and the Southwest. The 
officers of the North American Invest- 
ment Company are: R. L. Maupin, 





THE 


F, Pearson, vice presi- 





president; O. 
dent; Dr. Bransford Lewis, second vice 
president; J. A. Norton, secretary; G. 
L. Williams, treasurer; Ba. Be 
Cocke, auditor. Following are the di- 
rectors: O. F. Pearson, president Big 
Four Lumber Co.; Dr. W. A. McCand- 
less; Wm. F. Goessling, president Goes- 
sling Box Mfg. Co.; J. A. Norton, for- 
merly with State Treasurer of Missouri. 
Dr. Bransford Lewis, president Missis- 
sippi Valley Medical Ass’n; H. B. 
Cocke, auditor and director of Agen- 
cies; RE L. president North 
American Investment Co.; Henry E. 
Pauk, secretary Pauk & Sons Mfg. Co; 
Dr. G. H. Wilson; G. L. Williams, for- 
merly state treasurer of Missouri. 

A partial list of other stockholders 
includes : 

Sam B. Cook, president Central Mis- 


and 


Maupin, 





R. L, MAUPIN, 


President. 


souri Trust Co., Jefferson City, Mo., 
formerly secretary of state of Missouri; 
Wm. E_ Walton, president Missouri 
State Bank, Butler, Mo.; Sam B. Jef- 
fries, formerly assistant attorney gen- 
eral of Missouri; G. L..Faulhaber, bond 
officer. Missouri-Lincoln Trust Co.; Eu- 
gene W. Lewis, with Hargadine-McKit- 
trick Dry Goods Co.; G. A. Fischer, 
capitalist, Jefferson City, Mo.; N. C. 
Robbins, vice president A. Robbins Var- 
nish Co., St. Louis; Joseph Meyer, pres. 
Billings Mercantile Co., Billings, Mo.; 
Claud D. Hall, attorney at law, St. 
Louis, Mo.; H. S. Bridgewater, super- 
intendent office No. 1, North American 
Investment Co., St. Louis, Mo.; J. B. 
Murphy, trainmaster Mobile & Ohio 
Railroad; J. B. Tymony, manager Hig- 
bee Electric Light, Heat and Power Co., 
Higbee, Mo.; J. M. Crew, druggist, 
Tahlequah, I. T.; A. J. Smith is general 
superintendent of agencies and Richard 
Spamer, editor of The North American, 
a monthly publication devoted to the 
proposition “It is not what one earns 
but what that makes one 
rich,” 

It is of public record that the North 
Investment Company is, to- 


One saves 


American 





MIRROR 


day, in its chosen field without a com- 
petitor and without a peer. 


Its paid-in 





H. Bi: GOEKE, 
Auditor. 


capital is as large as any other invest- 
ment company in the world. Its State 
deposit is the largest in the world. Its 
surplus is greater than any other sim- 
ilar company of the same age. Its as- 
sets are similarly pre-eminent, so is its 
income. The Company through its offi- 
declares that its constant aim is 
to be the leading company conducted 
for the benefit of the money-saving and 
savings-investing public: 


cers 





G. L. WILLIAMS, 


Treasurer. 
of of 


Friend—I suppose the baby is fond of 
you? 

Papa—Fond of me? Why he sleeps 
all day when I’m not at home, and stays 
up all. night just to enjoy my society. 

of oho fe 


Instructor (at night school)—What 
is trigonometry ? 
New Boy—It’s a man that’s been mar- 


ried three times.—Chicago Tribune. 


MIXING DRINKS 

The New York Sun, always a great 
dipsotic authority, is wrestling 
with a question of mixing drinks. A 
correspondent started the trouble with 
a query, whether it were safer to drink 
wine on top of beer or beer on top of 
wine. Then other correspondents be- 
gan wrestling with a rhyming adage on 
the subject. 

One writer says the law is this: 

“Wine on beer 
Always fear; 
Beer on wine 
Never decline.” 
Another writes: 
I know by experience (numerous 
katzenjammers) that the admonition is 
wise: 
Beer on wine 
Always decline; 

but the trouble is: 
Beer on wine 
Tastes fine. 

The Germans say: 

Wein auf Bier 
Rath ich dir. 


now 


And 
Bier auf Wein 
Das loss sein. 
A toper declares: 
“Wine on beer 
Makes one feel queer, 
But beer on wine 
Makes one feel fine.” 
And yet another claims: 
“Whiskey on beer 
Nothing to fear. 
Beer on whiskey, 
Rather risky. 

Who shall decide, when drinkers dis- 
agree, and what’s the difference which 
is atop of the other, since, either way, 
they mix internally? 

oh ofe of 

At the opening day of a Vancouver 
kindergarten, little Billie had worn out 
the teacher’s patience, and, being of the 
old school, she administered the time- 
honored remedy for naughtiness. As 
fate would have it, Billie belonged to 
the elect. His mother was a member of 
the school board, and forthwith bore 
down upon the _ school-teacher. Her 
tones were icy. “Miss Hartington, I 
wish some information on this out- 
rageous proceeding. Kindly tell me just 
what end you had in view in punishing 
my son.” “Mrs. Grant,” was the reply, 
“T had the same end in view that any- 
body would have in spanking a little 
boy.” 


% 


You think of snow-capped mountains 
and cool, pure, bubbling brooks, with 
the zest of the hops added, when you 
drink A, B. C. BOHEMIAN bottled 
beer. Guaranteed to be the result of 
NATURAL brewing and aging meth- 
ods and finest barley and imported Bo- 
hemian hops. Order from the Ameri- 
can Brewing Co. 

bb 

“Why does a woman always get off a 
car: backward?” 

“Because she’s never quite sure ‘she 
may not change her mind and want to 
get on again.”—New York Life. 
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THE STOCK MARKET 


Wall street is still inclined to favor 
the bull side. It does not consider it 
probable that there could be any mark- 
ed shrinkage in security values. It is 
disposed to laugh and sneer at all bear- 
ish predictions. and ever ready to mag- 
nify the importance of every item favor- 
ing further advances. This confident 
optimism on the part of the strictly 
professional element is based chiefly on 
knowledge that the haute finance, the 
powerful banking interests, are all ar- 
rayed on the bull side, and that these, 
with their stock-jobbing affiliations, will 
have no difficulty in frustrating all at- 
tempts of the reactionaries at a lower- 
ing of quotations. 

Late events have tended to strength- 
en this hopeful view of the speculative 
situation. The astounding Equitable 
disclosures, the rather numerous bank 
failures in various parts of the country, 
the shrinkage in pig iron production, 
all have failed to create anything like 
distrust in underlying foundations. This 
is something the significance of which 
cannot reasonably be minimized. It 
intimates a firm faith in the nation’s 
financial and industrial future, and also 
a decidedly premature expectation that 
security values will, hereafter, just as 
they have been in the past six years, be 
dependent, almost altogether, upon the 
power, the finesse and energies of our 
captains of finance and industry. 

In other words, there’s a tendency on 
the part of the speculative public, to 
lose sight of the basic economic factors, 
and to found calculations as to values 
present and future upon the idle, neb- 
ulous talk and conjectures of the hour 
in regard to the whims or wishes’ of 
millionaire magnates. This tendency 
is bound, in the course of time, to lead 
to a very unhealthy speculative posi- 
tion, to unnatural, visionary values, and, 
ultimately, to precipitate a calamitous 
Krach. To the self-complacent viator 
vacuus this may not be so evident in 
these piping times of manipulative graft 
and a “doped” speculative mind and 
fancy, but the lesson will be brought 
home in due time, that is to say, when 
the average wiseacre of the street is the 
least inclined to look for it. The po- 
sition in Wall street is, in most of its 
aspects, an exact counterpart of the po- 
sition in Lombard street, and on the 
Bourse in Paris. In every one of these 
three centers of finance may be found a 
stale, extensive bull account, a horde of 
holders anxiously waiting for the prop- 
er psychological moment to let go of a 
mass of bonds and stocks on which the 
banks have advanced enormous amounts 
of funds. 


The monetary position continues to 
be the subject of interesting comment. 
It has developed that the late shipments 
of gold to Paris were the consequence 
of withdrawals of the metal from the 
Bank of France for shipment to Rome. 
Italy, owing to its rapid growth in in- 
dustrial activity, has to cal] for bal- 
ances abroad, and seems to have be- 
come another vigorous competitor for 
the supplies of new gold arriving from 
the Witwatersrand. As the Bank of 
France is decidedly averse to losing any 
part of its enormous holdings of gold, 
it draws promptly upon London, and 
the latter center, with equal alertness, 
diverts the French demand to New 
York. For the time being, the Italian 
and French demand gold appears to be 
satisfied, but it is strongly suspected 
that it may be renewed within the near 
future. 

The New York banks’ surplus re- 
serves incite considerable fear of a 
money pinch in the fall, in case of large 
shipments of currency to the interior 
for crop-moving purposes. The bank- 
ing element is still inclined to ridicule 
all apprehensions of a monetary strin- 
gency, but its glib words must not be 
taken at face value. As matters stand, 


and in view of the withdrawal of gov- 
ernment deposits from the banks, neces- 
sitated by the increasing deficit, there’s 
good reason to exercise caution as to 
loans, and to look for a smart rise in 
interest rates before the lapse of many 
weeks. The prospective immense 
yields of wheat and corn, and; probably, 
another large crop of cotton, make it 
almost certain that the interior — will 
soon again be withdrawing its funds 
from New York in lively fashion. 
There is little reason to expect material 
additions to surplus reserves between 
now and the end of August. Last 
year, there was an increase of not quite 
$15,000,000 between the early part of 
July and the middle of August, which 
was followed by a reduction in reserves 
of almost $50,000,000. A cut of this 
sort this season would create a most 
uncomfortable position on the New 
York stock exchange and compel the 
banks to call in loans right and left. 
Last Saturday’s gain in reserves was 
no doubt, due to a judicious shifting of 
loans. 

Our agricultural position remains re- 
markably promising. We are practi- 
cally assured, barring a serious dete- 
rioration in the condition of spring 
wheat, the second largest wheat crop 
in our country’s history, while the July 
Ist condition of corn, as given out by 
the government last week, indicates a 
corn crop of such magnitude as to break 
all statistical records. The condition 
percentage, on that date, was given as 
87.3, with an increase in acreage, as 
compared with the same date in 1904, 
of 2.3 per cent. This year’s yield, with 
continued favorable climatic conditions, 
should closely approach the 2,700,000,- 
000 notch. With such agricultural pros- 
pects before us, the railroad companies 
are assured of another year of prosperi- 
ty, and their stockholders of a mainte- 
nance, or an enlargement, of present 
dividend rates. 

As intimated in the Mrrror weeks 
ago, the directors of the Baltimore and 
Ohio recommended an increase of one- 
half per cent in the semi-annual divi- 
dend on the common shares, placing the 
rate at 2% per cent, instead of 2 per 
cent, as paid regularly since July, 1900. 
The raise in the dividend had been dis- 
counted in advance, the stock rising to 
about 115. As a speculative  invest- 
ment, B. & O. common may again be 
commended to the careful attention of 
readers of these columns. It’s a stock 
that is certain to sell at a much high- 
er price in the not distant. future, and 
to recover quickly and decisively from 
all periodic depressions. 

The position of the iron and steel 
trade s still unfavorable, though it fails 
to excite any grave uneasiness in Wall 
street circles. The June iron output 
showed a shrinkage of 151,000 tons 
from the May record, and supplies on 
hand a further accumulation. Stocks 
on hand are now larger than they were 
last November, when the trade record- 
ed the first noteworthy signs of im- 
provement. The rate of accumulation 
in June was faster than that of the mid- 
dle of the year 1903, when iron and 
steel business experienced such a ruin- 
ous cut in revenues, and all steel shares 
declined rapidly in value. 

The government’s figures of our agri- 
cultural exports in 1904-05 are worth 
studying. They indicate that our ex- 
port of cotton, both in value and quan- 
ity, surpassed all previous records in 
the nation’s history. On the other 
hand, the shipments of wheat and flour 
were the smallest for about thirty 
years. As a result of this latter 
shrinkage, the report shows a loss in 
exports, as compared with the fiscal 
year 1903-4, of mt $38,000,000. 


LOCAL SECURITIES. 
Proceedings on Fourth street con- 
tinue dull and tame. Trading in the 


past week resulted in little change in 
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Statement of Financial 





RESOURCES. 

Cash on Hand and i=in 
pT eee $2,132,960.16 
Stocks and Bonds ........ 2,353,079.26 
ic ee ee ee 8,612,682.04 

Real Estate (Company’s 
Office Building) ........ 1,000,000.00 
Other Assets ...... ...... 68,113.62 
| aS Sh ee ene ... .814,166,835.08 


fully solicited. 


MISSOURI-LINCOLN TRUST COMPANY. 


Accounts of Banks, Bankers, Firms, Corporations and Individuals respect- 
Interest paid on all deposits. 


Condition July 1, 1905. 


LIABILITIES. 


Capital Stock, full paid. . .$3,000,000.00 
Surplus and Undivided 
Profits - 1,078,944,52 
Mortgage Bonds (Compa- 
ny’s Office Building).... 
Dividends, unpaid 
DEPOSITS 


650,000.00 

41,281.50 
- 9,396,609.06 
ee 


sere $14,166,535.08 


eee ew ene 














H. Woon, 
President. 





Ricn’p B. Buttock, 


JEFFERSON 


Corner FRANKLIN AND JEFFERSON Aves. 


We grant every favor consistent with safe and sound banking. 
Highest rates of interest paid on time deposits. 
Letters of Credit and Foreign Exchange drawn payable in all parts of the world. 


W. E. Benrcer, 


Vice-President. Cashier. 


BANK, 


ST. LOUIS, MO. 


























BOND 





WHITAKER & COMPANY, 


AND STOCK BROKERS. 


Investment Securities a Specialty . . . . 
Direct Private Wire to New York. 


300 N. FOURTH STREET, 


ST. LOUIS, 
































Missouri-Lincoln Trust Company 


Saint Louis 











Offers to investors attractive 
Real Estate Bonds, yield- 
ing 4% Z, 5% and 64. 


cription, furnished upon appli- 
cation. 


Special Circular, with des- 











MISSOURI-TRUST BUILDING 


Olive and Seventh Streets 




















MISSISSIPPI VALLEY TRUST CO. 


Fourth and Pine. 
A GENERAL FINANCIAL AND TRUST 


COMPANY BUSINESS TRANSACTED 


WE! 


+ 


DIRECTORS. 


John I. Beggs Horatio N. Davis 
James E. 
Murray Carleton Geo. H. Goddard 
Charles Clark S. E. Hoffman 
John D. Davis August Gehner 


Chas. H. Huttig 

Wilbur F. Boyle Auguste B. Ewing Breckinridge Jones 
Brock David R. Francis Wm. F 
Saunders Norvell 
Robt. J. O’Reilly, M. D. Julius 8. Walsh 
Wm. D. Orthwein 


H. Clay Pierce 


Moses Rumsey 
R. H. Stockton 


Nolker 


Rolla Wells 


Harrison I. Drummond 


Joseph Ramsey, Jr. 





quotations, and this, despite the fact 
that buyers and sellers are in many in- 
stances but little apart. The bulls are 
not disposed to force the fighting, and 
the bears recognize that, temporarily, 
conditions are somewhat inauspicious 
for their side. 

The United Railway shares are low- 





er, the preferred now selling at about 
8034, and the common being quoted at 
28% bid, 29 asked, with sales latterly 
below 29. The 4 per cent bonds are 
selling at 87%. 

Missouri-Lincoln, after a decline to 
about 130, has rallied again, on what 
were evidently manipulative purchases, 
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9 140 At this writing, 140 is bid, 142 
sked. For Jefferson Bank 225 is ask- 
i and for State National 180. For 

\Mechanics-American 320 is bid, none of- 
red. : 

Laclede Gas 58 are quoted, nominal- 
at 109% bid, 110 asked. St. Louis 
brewing 6s may be bought at about 
0034. Kansas City Home Telephone 
are quoted at 97 bid, 97% asked. 
Some efforts are making to lift 
(ranite-Bimetallic shares, in which 
ch a large amount of good St. Louis 

ney has been sunk, with no pros- 
pects of return, The shares are chang- 

ne hands at 383%. An odd lot of 5 

shares of Central Coal and Coke com- 

mon went at 64. 

Bank clearances continue to show 
eains over 1904. Money is in fair de- 
mand at previous rates, the extremes 
being 4 and 6 per cent. Drafts on 
New York are again slightly higher, 

5 cents. premium bid, 10 asked. 

Sterling is quoted at 4.87%, Berlin ex- 

ce at 95.20, ae Paris at 5.16%. 

ANSWERS TO INQUIRIES. 

(. B. J., La Cross, “ Wis.—-Consider 
Chesapeake and Ohio a fair specula- 
tion, though rather high, for the pres- 
ent, considering its dividend. Yes, 
would hold Cotton Oil. 

Stockholder, Lexington, Ky.—Great 
Western common not attractive. It is 
generally in the hands of a second-rate 
clique when market is active. Stock 
selling practically at its high points of 
1898 and 1890. 

K. L—Keep out of Steel Foundry. 
Erie should be margined up and held 
for a while. Little likelihood of a 
move in Texas and Pacific in near fu- 
ture. Stock moves with rest of the 


list, as a rule, 
oh of fe 
A. B. C. BOHEMIAN bottled beer is 
aged for eight months and bottled direct 
from storage tanks without coming in 
contact with the air. Every bottle is 
sterilized before filling and pasteurized 


’ 


afterwards. Your health can’t afford 
any Other. Order from the American 
srewing Co. 


to 
FAST SERVICE TO MICHIGAN 


Via Illinois Central daily on and after 
June 25th. Leave St. Louis 11:45 a. 
m., arrive Petoskey 6:00 a. m., Bay 
View 6:10 a m., We-que-ton-sing 7:20 
a. m., Harbor Springs 7:25 a. m. 
oe of 
No preservatives, no chemical color- 
ing, nothing but best Iowa and Cana- 
dian barley and imported Bohemian 
hops, brewed by exquisitely clean and 
Sanitary mehtods, make A. B. C, BO- 
HEMIAN bottled beer delicious, pure, 
wholesome, Order from the Ameri- 
can Brewing Co, 
he op 
LOCAL SUMMER RESORT 
The lowest temperature and rates in 
St. Louis at Monticello Hotel. Young 
men and families a specialty. 
oh of of 
\ pure beer can’t help tasting better 
than others, and is certainly more whole- 
some. A, B. C. BOHEMIAN bottled 
heer is guaranteed to be absolutely pure, 
and free from all “doctoring.” Order 
irom the American Brewing Co. 





THE NEWEST BOOKS. 
. The Game, Jack London, $1.20; The 
Master Mummer, Oppenheim, $1.20; The 
Ultimate Passion, Mighels, $1.20; The 
reath of the Gods, McCall, $1.20. Also 
complete stock of paper books for 
Summer reading, magazines and period- 
icals. Subscriptions taken for all publi- 
‘ations at JETT’S BOOK STORE, 
806 Olive street. 


Burlington 
Houte 


THE MIRROR 


Round Trip to 


PORTLAND 


On Sale Daily—Return Limit 90 Days 


For Particulars, Call at 


50 
= Ticket Office, Broadway and Olive St. or Union Station, 





Or write W. A. LALOR, Ax G. P. Ay St. Louis, Mo. 








Round Trip Excarsion Rates 


From ST. LOU/S 

Via ri 

B. & 0. S.-W. ne > Reed 
Asheville, N. C. 

Going, Every Day. 

Return Limit, Oct. 31...... $20.50 
Bristol, Tenn. 

Going, Every Day. 

Return Limit, Oct. 31...... $19.60 
Chautauqua Lake, N. Y. 

Going, July 7; Return Limit, Aug.8 

Going, July,28; Return Limit, 

p GG re $19.25 
Chautauqua Lake, N. Y. 

Going, Every Day. 

Return Limit, Oct. 31..... $28.30 
Deer Park, Md. 

Going, Every Day. 

Return Limit, Oct. 31...... $27.15 
French Lick Springs, Ind. 

(West Baden) 
Going, Every Day. 10 day 


Pe. Sea Sr ies ¢ . -$8.80 
Going, Every Day. 3 months 
aaah oi an..3 5 oe hee $11.60 


Louisville, Ky. 

Going, July 30 and 31. 

Return Limit, August 10... .$8.25 
Pittsburg 

Going, Every Day. 

Return Limit, Oct. 31...... $22.95 
Pittsburg 

Going, August 18 and 19. 

Return Limit, Aug. 28....$15.00 
Philadelphia 

Going, Sept. 15, 16 and 17. 

Return Limit, Sept. 25....$22.00 

(Privilege of extension to Oct. 5.) 

Saylor Springs, III 

Going, Every Day. 

Return Limit, 3 months... .$6.25 


For additional information, sieeping car reservations, 
descriptive literature, etc., call at Ticket Office, Olive and 
Sixth Streets, or address 


F. D. GILDERSLEEVE, A. G. P. A., 
St. Louis, Mo. 


Best Passenger Service in 
TEXAS 








“No Trouble to Answer Questions.” 
Write for Resort Pamphlet and New 
Book on TEXAS—Free. 


E. P. TURNER, 


General Passenger and Ticket Agent, 
DALLAS, TEXAS. 





Through Car Lines 





TO 
CHICAGO DES MOINES 
OMANMA MINNEAPOLIS 
ST. PAUL TOLEDO 

BUFFALO 
DETROIT 

BOSTON 
NEV YORE PITTSBURG 


KANSAS CITY FORT WAYNE 


i eemeteeen ee 


CITY TICKET OFFICE, 
EIGHTH AND OLIVE STs., AND UNION STATION. 











SUMMER EXCURSIONS 
BIG FOUR ROUTE 


AND 


CHESAPEAKE €& OHIO RY. 


REGULAR SUMMER EXCURSIONS on sale every day, good re- 
turning until October 31st, to the mountain and seashore re- 
sorts of Virginia and West Virginia. 

HALF RATE PLUS $2.00 TO MANY POINTS IN VIRGINIA 
AND THE CAROLINAS. Sold only-on the first and third 
Tuesdays of each month. Good returning for 21 days from 
date of sale. 

$21.25 BALTIMORE AND RETURN. Sold July 2, 3, 4. 
can be extended to August 31st. 

$24.35 ASBURY PARK; N. J., AND RETURN VIA NEW YORK. 
Sold June 29, 30, July 1, 2. Limit can be extended to Aug. 31. 

$31.85 ASBURY PARK AND RETURN VIA NORFOLK, VA., and 
OLD DOMINION LINE OCEAN STEAMERS. Includes meals 
and berths between Norfolk and New York both ways. 

$42.25 OR $44.75 NEW YORK AND BACK, Circuit Tour through 
Washington, Baltimore and Philadelphia, or via Norfolk, Va., 
and Old Dominion ocean steamer to New York, up the Hudson 
river by boat to Albany, rail to Niagara Falls, rail or lake to 
Cleveland, rail to St. Louis. Includes meals and berth on 
ocean steamer. Sold every day. Good returning until 
October 3ist. 


SHORT OCEAN TRIPS ONE WAY, 
$23.50 ST. LOUIS TO NEW YORK via Norfolk and Old Domin- 
ion ocean steamer. Meals and berth on ship included. 
$25.50 ST. LOUIS TO BOSTON via Norfolk and Merchants’ and 
Miners’ ocean steamers. Meals and berth on ship included. 
Three days at sea. 
LIBERAL STOP-OVERS ON ALL OF THESE TICKETS. 


E. B. POPE, Western Passgr. Agt. C. & O. Ry. 
BIG FOUR TICKET OFFICE, Corner Broadway and Chestnut. 


Limit 







































































MUSIC 


Eleanor Kent. 


“The Princess Chic,” with Miss 
Eleanor Kent as the feature, is the at- 
traction at Delmar Garden this week. 
Julian Edwards’ beautiful work gives 
this accomplished prima donna a fine 
opportunity to demonstrate her superior 
ability as a singer of light opera. Al- 
though the role of the masquerading 
Princess is a long and arduous _ one, 
and the music of the part is heavy for 
the summer season, Miss Kent ad- 
dresses herself to her task with much 
spirit and enthusiasm. The many en- 
sembles especially, make demands on 
the soprano, but to a mettlesome sin- 
ger like the Delmar’s prima donna, Ed- 
wards’ musicianly score seems a relief 
after a surfeit of the medley of gro- 
tesque “coon” songs and maudlin sen- 
timental ditties that make up “musical 
comedy.” Miss Kent sings brilliantly 
the high music of the ensembles, and in 
a smooth, melodious number entitled 
“The Wood Nymph and the River 
God” shows the sympathetic quality of 
her medium register, and her excellent 
taste in shading and phrasing. 

This singer belongs in the _ Fritzi 
Scheff, Alice Nielson, Grace Van Stud- 
diford class, and the better the music 
the better her work. Miss Kent’s voice 
is remarkable, not so much for power, 
as for its clarity and telling quality, and 
she sings easily, suavely, the delightful 
effect of her pure round tones being 
emphasized by her clear enunciation 
and the musical intelligence that char- 
acterizes hér interpretation. 

Miss Kent is well supported by Mr. 
Edward Clark, who is heard to better 
advantage in the current bill than at 
any time since his arrival at Delmar. 
He has the requisite swagger and dash 
for the “Bold Duke of Burgundy,” and 
the music suits his voice admirably. Mr. 
Forrest Shackelford’s pure tenor is a 
pleasant feature, and Miss Bessie Fair- 
bairn, W. H. West and Richard Ridge- 
ly have congenial roles. 

Miss Stella Tracy, who revels in 
“Royal Chefs” and “Dodos,” where her 
mannerisms and _ vocal _idiosyncracies 
are piquant and attractive, is a little out 
of her element in “straight” comic op- 
era. However, this winsome, clever 
little girl is never at a loss, and man- 
ages to score even in the bad part, for 
which she is cast. 

The comedian, one G. Weinberg, 
whose capital work in “The Girl from 
Dixie,” “The Strollers,’ “A Royal 
Rogue,” and “King Dodo” has made 
him an enormous favorite with Delmar 
audiences, needs his clean record to tide 
him over this week. In “Princess Chic” 
the comic Gus essays song. Up-to- 
date there has been no violence. 

Mr. William Clifton is, like 
brother comedian, afflicted with a vil- 
lainous part. The only reason dis- 
cernable for the antics indulged in by 
these unfortunate “comics” is to give 
Miss Kent an opportunity to change 
her handsome and immensely becoming 
costumes. 

+ 


“The College Gymnasium,” one of 
the most novel acts in vaudeville, heads 
the list of good attractions at the High- 
lands. With golf sticks, mallets, base- 
ball bats, punching bags and boxing 
gloves, J. Roger West and Ida van 
Siclen, the originators of the act, pro- 
duce good music, well-known melodies 
in all sorts of keys and time. Miss Van 
Siclen is a clever soubrette, and in- 
vests the skit with fetching comedy. 
La Veen and Cross, the physical cul- 
turists, show in new poses and athletic 
achievements the perfection of body 
which can be reached by following their 
system of training. McCue and Cahill 
and the Brothers Solis do the music 
stunts, and De Onze Brothers are still 
wonderful in their barrel-jumping spec- 


his 


a a ee ae Se ee ee ee ee 


Soriosrooboetonfontncfontnofeeterfoatootoatoofoeteotoetontoetoeteatoeseaty shoeseegoesongeeoetpotongonsenzecteesooleesonsetoeseasoeseesooieesersoegongs eioefeesorsogee ory 


Seen ceeneene 


orton 
a es a a 


o, 
e 


Ye se 


2, 
a 


oo toe! 
°, 
me) 


oo 


<j > 


°, 
* 
2 


t+ 


2°, 
° 
2. 


bid 
oo 


2, 
° 


° 
aoe 


‘7 


Sas es ae 


2°, 
<a 


wofoat 


.o, 
° 


2.0, 2. %. 2. 2. 2% 2 % 2 © © © © © © & © @ @ 


es aces a es ee 


i? 


Rortotoododionoets 


es te 


° 


? 


Bea 


2, 


oto 


\? 
? 


THE MIRROR 


©, 2% Sostectoam Pn Seecke Morcte Rocke tertestecte Morte torte Mocketoctess Posteo Coehoetoeecfordoctooheaeotoateotoeteotentes’, 
ie 26 AYoofoefocfoetoekeeCoetoetortoecoote ecoetee sorte Seegoesoete: oes eet eefoosoote Roe feetoede: SPCPEDESCS OED ee 





Van. 
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$2100 % 


PAYS FOR A WEEK’S TRIP TO 


EUREKA SPRINGS, ARK. 


Including Sleeping Car and Railroad Fare in both directions 
from St. Louis and Room and Meals for Seven Days at the 


utiful Crescent Hotel. 
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TICKETS ON SALE 
EVERY DAY. 
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Ask Mr. Deicke or any of his assistants about it, 
Ninth and Olive Streets. 
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ialty. Next week’s card will be head- 
ed by Miss Wynne Winslow, the former 
St. Louis choir singer, who embraced 
the vaudeville profession about three 
years ago, and is now at the top of the 
ladder. Miss Winslow is a delightful 
singer of ballads and operatic  selec- 
tions. The other attractions are Flood 
Brothers, Count de Butz, Earl and Wil- 
son, and Hurd, the magician. 


of oe of 
THE ALPS. 
One of the most generously cool, 
pleasant and entertaining places to- 


while away the leisure hours these warm } 


days and nights is the Tyrolean Alps, 
on the World’s Fair grounds. Pleasures 
galore are to be had there, and the 
concerts of the new Alps Orchestra, 
composed of the best fifty musicians 
in this city, under the leadership of Mr. 
John Lund, an eastern musician of note, 
never fail of appreciation. The mag- 
nificent illumination each night and the 
many other attractions of this popular 
family resort have caught on thorough- 
ly with the public, which is giving loyal 
support. The catering, which is under 
the management of Mr. Louis Caesar, 
is also appreciated by the public. 
of f+ ef 

Careless brewing methods are seldom 
visible to your eye or your taste—your 
health pays the bill. A. B. C. BOHE- 
MIAN bottled beer is handled only 
through pure tin and copper pipes, and 
in lacquered vessels. Order from the 
American Brewing Co. 


& oh 


An English barrister, arguing before 
the criminal court, says Answers, re- 
marked with much solemnity to the pre- 
iding justice: “My lord, there is honor 
among thieves.” The justice looked at 
him severely. “There is gold in sea 
cannot be 


Go 


water,” he replied, “but it 
extracted in profitable quantities. 
on, sir,” 






“The 
WONDER 
CITY” 


Hidden away in the foothills of the Northern Ozarks’ 
slopes, in the midst of green forests, lies Eldorado 
Springs, an ideal health and pleasure resort. Since the 
discovery of its now famous Springs, thousands have 
received benefits from the healing waters, and have 
gone away eloquent testimonials of their curative 
properties for Liver and Kidney Troubles. Diabetes, 
Rheumatism, etc. 

During the summer season, excursion tickets will 
be sold to Eldorado Springs at 


Greatly Reduced Rates 


good either 30 or 90 days. To those seeking a quiet, 
ideal place in which to spend their summer vacation 
at a minimum expense, Eldorado Springs offers many 
attractions, 

Booklets and full particulars as to rates may be 
had on application by addressing: 


A. C. Miner, T. P. A., Sedalia, Mo, 

F. B. Drew, G. T. A., Parsons, Kan. 

W. C. Knowles, D. P. A., Oklahoma City. 
George Morton, G. P. & T. A., St. Louis, Mo. 


che GPA oer cc 


N. W. Corner oth and Pine Streets, 
Finest Bar and Billiard 
Hall in the West 


STRICTLY MODERN AND FIRST-CLASS 
IN BEVERY RESPECT. 





— 





Newrich—How’d you get along at 
the dinner? 
Mrs. Newrich—Fine. When they 


eat pie with a fork I done it, too, so 
as not to let ’em see their break.— 
New York Sun. 


Eldorado Springs 
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This Enormous Sale 


a Sure Sign of Excellence. 
1540 MILLION BOTTLES 


Budweiser sold since 1875. This exceeds the output of all cther bot- 
tled beers. There must be some reason for this popularity, and if 


you will taste a bottle of Budweiser you'll know for yourself. 


BUDWEISER 


‘‘KING OF BOTTLED BEERS’’ 
SS CRORE Sc 8 SON 


Budweiser is brewed and bottled 
only at the home plant of the 


| Anheuser-Busch Brewing Association, 


ST. LOUIS, U. S.A. 





Corked or Tin Capped. 
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All the late Cloth . 
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found at . 


















SUMMER EXCURSIONS 


BIG FOUR 


$7.6 5 Indianapolis 25 turn 


Tickets on Sale June 20, 21, 22, 23. 


$18. 50 Niagara Falls 2oturn 


Tickets on Sale June 18, 19, 20. 


$19.85 Toronto, Ont. 2x2 URN 


Tickets on Sale June 19, 20, 22, 23. 


$24. 35 Asbury Park, N. J. AND URN 


Tickets on Sale June 29, 30, July 1, 2 


$9.25 Hamilton, 0. AN?uRNn 


Tiekets on Sale June 30, July }. 


$21.25 Baltimore, Md.2N?urn 


Tickets on Sale July 2, 3. 4 


$18. 50 Buffalo, Me te pa: 


Tickets on Sale July 8, 9, 10. 


$1 5. 00 Pittsburg, Pa. 2X?ourn 


Tickets on Sale August 18 and 19. 
AND 
Phil 
$22.00 Philadelphia porunn 
Tickets on Sale Sept. 13, 14, 15. 
For particulars call at City Ticket 


Office 
BROADWAY AND CHESTNUT, 


or Address 
C. ts BILLSBARY, A. G, P...A&. 
St. Louis, Mo. 


CARMODY’S, 


213 N. Eighth St. 


FINEST LIQUORS 


THAT’S ALL. 
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REACHED ONLY VIA 
[RONMOUNTAINROUTE. 


A LAND WHERE FORTUNES 
CAN BE MADE QUICKLY 


MANY STRIKES OF THE HIGHEST GRADE LEAD AND ZINC ORE 
HAVE BEEN MADE RECENTLY. THOUSANDS OF ACRES OF ‘THESE 
LANDS FOR SALE AT REASONABLE PRICES. THIS IS THE HEART 
OF THE MINERAL WEALTH OF THE SOUTHWEST. 


4.—TRAINS DAILY FROM ST. LOUIS—4 
QUICK TIME, CHEAP RATES, BEST SERVICE. 


FOR DESCRIPTIVE LITERATURE AND FULL INFORMATION, ADDRESS 


H. C. TOWNSEND, 
GENERAL PASSENGER AND TICKET AGENT, 
ST. LOUIS, MISSOURI. 


City Ticket Office, S. E. Cor. Sixth and Olive Streets. 
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MOUNTAIN VALLEY WATER 














DELIGHTFUL TABLE WATER, AND AN IDEAL HOT WEATHER HEALTH 

















| SPARKLING. | 
| REFRESH- || ; 
| ING. | ENDORSED BY PHYSICIANS 


| 


| 
BRAIN AND COOL BODY. A CURE FOR ALL KIDNEY TROUBLES. EVERY- 


WHERE. 





| 
| 
| 
| 


























Mountain Valley Water Company, 


PHONES : | biltar 2019. | 3856 Olive Street. 


Pg | WeaVa DRINK—A LUXURIOUS HOT WEATHER NECESSITY. ADJUSTS THE | 
' CLEAR, | _— SYSTEM TO HOT WEATHER CONDITIONS. INSURES A CLEAR SOLD 
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PITTSBURG AND CHICAGO 2 
PITTSBURG AND ST-Louis 


TOLEDO 
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FOR INFORMATION-TIME TABLES AND RATES, ADDRESS- 
C.S.CRANE 6. PETA: FA.PALMERAGPA FH.TRISTRAM AGPA 


ST.LOUIS —_—_—— CHICAGO. PITTSBURG. 





















